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Bundling. * - 8 

C.H A P. III. 

Jonathan loſes himſelf in a wood, and is 
almoſt ſtarved, when Providence furniſſies 
him a ſteed and hot dinner.. Arrives at 
Boſton. A true technical deſcription of a 

ſea · fight. 8 8 „ 


a» JT 
x Jonathan is put in priſon at Boſton; makes. 
= eſcape on board an Engliſh ſhip, where 
he has a ſample of the cio of the 
royal navy. „ 34 


CHAP. 


CONTENT s. 


9 Top n e e 
— 1 —rÜD ogy es, 

— RSNA! ous a nin ies er 

- r * _——  — * IS 4,2 Ado es oO RE Ss 9 4 — 22 EOOED 


c H A p. v. 1 
Jonathan takes lodgings at New-York. His 
amours with his landlady's niece; and tge 
bad N N that follow. 5 44 


: "?} 
4 * 


2 H 4 3 


. has the good fortune to eſeape witn 
life from a moſt def perate action, and the 
hands of two ſurgeons. IE TOS, 56 


— 
* 
£ 


0 H A p. VII. 


A en execution; with the character 2 
rde Furnace of the navy. - 5 67 


CHAP. vw. 


Converſation berween > es Furnace, cap- | 
tain. O'Sneak, and a half - pay captain of. 
the navy. $ ie dy en RK 81 


> , 


ET CHAP. m. 

Jonathan meets with a diſappointment in love 
at Rhode Ifland; returns to New-York ; 
meets narxpedtedly w wa an "ne tows 971 

ance. & — CES, 3 


3 
— 


7 „ MAP. 


CONTENTS 
8.442: 8 


Deſire Slawbunk's narrative, and ſu blaquent 
converſation. - 242" 24 980 vals an _ 


can ww___s 
The misfortunes of Mr. Habakkuk Corncob.— 
An American hunt.—Jonathan quarrels 
with Captain Seeclear. . 106 


CRAP? 
Jonathan goes to Barbadoes, and is highly 
fatisfied with that ian. 1 


CH A P. XIII. | 
The Weſt-Indian way of white-waſhing, or 
rather the true way of waſhing the black- 
moor white. Jonathan begins to loſe a 
his e opinion of Barbadoes. bens 


o. A . 
A hurricane at Barbadoes, and an account of 


the damage cauſed by it. „ 137 


CH A P. XV. 
Jonathan returns to New-York, where he i is 
appointed purſer of an armed brigantine,— 
Meets at ſea with the Picaroon American 
| 4 privateer. 
| (25 


CONTEN T S. 


privateer. The captain of Jonathan's brig 


Picaroon being one of the moſt obſtinate 


err record. JFF... 


n en. 
Jonathan s ſad reflections i in gaol: meets with 
an alarm, which terminates agreeably. 161 


c H A P. XVII. 


Ms. Seeclear 8 narrative.— Jonathan in a 
great danger exper iences the e of 
8 5 . 168 


CH A P. XVIII. 
| ok embarks on board a cartel · ſnip bound 
to New-Vork.— The gallant behaviour of 
| Captain Quid, in the battle—he would 
have fought with the Picaroon,” but for 
untoward circumſtances.— Proceedings of 


\LY naval court-martial. | Sago þ 


C . A P. XIX. and laſt. 


In which 1 it is Goel to the ſatisfaQtion of the 
moſt captious, that the moſt advantageous, 


obliged to ſtrike, the commander of the . 


kind of ſtudy is novel * 204 


225 
— : 


A DVR NT URN 
35; | | 1 54 


JONATHAN co 


. 


. 
{SI 


CW 4A. KK | 
bn morning was cold, gloomy, 


and foggy ; in ſhort it was one 
of thoſe mornings ſo common in the 
| happy ifland of Great Britain: the 
teeth of my lower jaw were in diſpute 
with thoſe above, my feet were frozen, 


and my noſe was blue; all the horſes 


on the weſtern road had taken cold, 
were much troubled with a running at 
the noſe, and incapable of going their 
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uſual pace, fo that the diligence merit- 


ed its name leſs than ever. «« Sir,“ 
ſaid an elderly gentleman in the other 
corner of the carriage, I beg your 


*« pardon for the queſtion I am going 


* to aſk, but pray what may your 
< age be ?*—*< Four and twenty,” 


anſwered I I did not think you 


older,“ replied the gentleman, and 


© Was ſurpriſed to ſee you already bald. 


« As I flatter myſelf that I am ſome- 
thing of a phyſiognomiſt, I am con- 


< vinced that the few years you have 
* exiſted, have been marked by ſome 


« extraordinary incidents, that have 
% cauſed ſo early a loſs of your toupet.” 
4 Your penetration, Sir,” ſaid I, has 
r not deceived you: I loſt part of my 
6 hair in a fickneſs at New Vork; part 


<.was taken from me by the ſea ſcurvy : 


«in the Weſt Indies; ; I was deprived 
2 ah * of 
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a of part of F what | remained by A 
« fright” —* By a fright ?? ſaid the 
' gentleman, interrupting me“ Yes, 
Sir,” ſaid T, © I waked in a fright, and 
my hair ſtood an end ſo obſtmately 
< afterwards, that I loſt a great deal in 
& reducing it to its former ſituation. 
The remaining part was blown away 
© ina hurricane at Barbadoes. Upon 
% my word,” ſaid the gentleman, this 
is a little extraordinary, and: I am 
< inclined to believe that your hiſtory 
« muſt be highly amuſing. If it is 
ue not/ taking too great a liberty, allow 
me to requeſt a recital of it. We 
*'are ſtill at a great diſtance from 
4 Saliſbury; the horſes have the glan- 
© ders, and get on but flowly ; the 
0 face of the country is dreary; and a 
15 narrative of your adventures will 


& divert our attention from the cold. 
| B 2 PL. oak 
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I would comply with your'requeſt,” 


anſwered I, „ but really I have no 


e talents fon ſtory- telling. © You are 
10 too modeſt, replied my glue, 
J am ſure you tell a ſtory admirably, 
&« for. 1 have not, ſince the death of 
4% my friend Sterne, ſeen a quainter 
© phiz.—“ You are very obliging,“ 
ſaid I.“ and put it out of my power to 
& tefule : you any thing.” —[ told my 
ſtory: the gentleman laughed; faid 
it was ſtrange, *twas paſſing ſtrange ; 
'rwas pitiful, "was wondrous pitiful. 
Were I you,“ ſaid he, I would 
& write my hiſtory.” At This time, I 
had money in my purſe, and had little 
inclination for any kind of writing, 
except the fabrication of a few falſe 
ſignatures, that were neceſſary to en- 
able me, as purſer, to ſettle my ac- 
counts with the Navy Board. But 
3 2 | now, 
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now, baniſhed from England by virtue 


of a writ taken out againſt me by a 
hard- hearted taylor; living on half 
the pay of a purſer in ordinary, being 


obliged to give the other half to a 


reduced midſhipman who does the 
duty as my deputy ; under the ne- 


ceſſity of patling my time in a garret 


French Flanders, my naukeen 
breeches being worn out in the ſeat; 


dunned by the baker for bread to the 


amount of forty-four livres, and by 
the traiteur for a fricandeau of thirty 
ſous, with which I indulged myſelf 
on Eafter Sunday; I ſhall at leaſt 
amuſe myſelf by taking my fellow 
traveller's advice. I do not know 
whether I ſhall amuſe any body elſe : : 
my quaint phiz will be wanting, and 


in that perhaps lay the principal merit 


of my tale However as hiſtories of 
| B 3 prime 
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prime miniſters and pickpockets are 


often well received by the public, it 


1 ſtrong preſumption that the 


memoirs of a purſer may ſucceed. It 
1s beſides out of my power to re-viſit 
England, for the purpoſe of repreſent- 


ing my claims to the commiſſioners. 


for the relief of diſtreſſed loyaliſts ; but 
as my adventures may fall into their 
hands, they may perhaps attend to my 
many loſſes, independent of that of 


my toupet, which is of more conſe- 


quence than may be imagined. I paid 


my addreſſes to a little girl with a 


fortune of four thouſand pounds. 
Every thing was agreed on: I had 
the mother's conſent; I thought I had 


eee the daughter's heart, and 5 
pleaſed myſelf with the hope of ſoon 


touching her money, when my little 
inamorata, mounting one day on a 


chair, 
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chair, to give a lump of ſugar to her 


canary bird, diſcovered the bareneſs 
of my ſcalp, took the firſt opportunity: 
to quarrel with me, called me bald- 
pate, and ſhewed me the door. 


8 3 


. H & . 


4 2 account of Jenarban s birth, paren- Y 
lage and education, and of the ill con- 
ſequences of an American amuſement 


called B undling. 
OME great men have been ſuckled | 


in a wood, as was the immortal 
founder of Rome, and others in a 
' ſtable ; but as I was neither deſtined 
for the founder of an empire, nor of 
a religion, I opened my eyes on this 
wicked world in as ſnug a farm-houſe 
as any in Maſſachuſſet's Bay. My 
honoured mother, Mrs. Charity Corn- 
cob, was an excellent woman: ſhe bred 
like a rabbit; ſcolded all day like a 
cat in love; and ſnored all night as 
loud as the foreman of a jury on a 
tedious trial. During her pregnancy, * 
* ſhe dreamed that the was brought to 1 f 
bed 3 
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bed of a ſcreech' owl, and went to 


conſult an old woman in the neigh- 


| bourhood who paſſed for a witch. The 


old woman aſſured her that her dream 


was an unlucky prognoftic, and told 


her that if I was not cut-off in my 
youth, I ſhould certainly die at a more: 


advanced age, either by ſome unfore- 


feen accident, or of ſome violent 


diſeaſe. My poor mother burſt into 


tears, and aſked her if there was no 
way of averting ſo cruel* a deſtiny. 
The old woman anſwered in the nega- 


tive, and Mrs. Corneob*returned home 


much diſtreſſed at what ſhe had heard: 
No ſooner was 1 born than I began to 
cry, and this circumſtance tended not 


a little to fortify my mother's faith in 


the prediction of the ancient ſybil. 
Poor dear boy, ſaid Mrs. Corneob, 
fi bing; oh! that ever I ſhould: a” 

a B 5 doomed” 
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doomed to be the mother of ſo unlucky 
a child. However, one comfort is, 

that he cannot be drowned while he 

carries about him the caul that co- 
vered his face when he was born.— 
But when I was a year and a half old, 
and. ſhe ſaw me frequently fall and 
pull the chairs upon my back, ſhe had 
no longer any doubt of the fatal pro- 
phecy. Wretched as ſhe was made 
by theſe gloomy omens, ſhe did not 
communicate her fears to my honour- 
ed father, Mr. Habakkuk Corncob, 
as ſhe was apprehenſive of hurting his 
health, already in a weakly ſtate, for 
he had been troubled with the green 
ſickneſs ever ſince a diſappointment in 

love, he met with at the age of two 


and twenty. 


Mr. Habakkuk Corncob was a rigid 


preſbyterian ; he conſidered any man 
| who 
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who played' at cards as irrevocably 
d—n'd, as well as any one who walked 


out on a Sunday. He employed every 
part of that day, that was not ſpent 


at the meeting-houſe, in reading the 
book of Leviticus, for the inſtruction 


of his family, and thought bim, 
peculiarly indulgent, when, by way 


of amuſement, he favoured us with 
the hiſtory of Shadrach, Methach, 
and Abednego, or a few pages of the 


Pilgrim's Progreſs. Theſe were the 


only two books he conſidered as wor- 
thy his attention, except indeed that 


kind of almanack in which the diffe- 


rent parts of the body are place 
oppoſite the days of the month. This. 
almanack was his oracle, and directed 


$ all his operations: he never cut his 
nails, but on the day marked hands, 
ſo that by the time the month came 


B 6 rounds, 


of a mandarin. 
which he profited by. the privileges of 
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round, his claws were as long as thoſe 
The only day on 


a huſband, was that indicated by 


ſecrets, and this perhaps was the rea- 
ſon why my mother, Mrs. Charity 


Corncob, poor woman, ſometimes 
adviſed 'him to take an almanack of 
another kind. 


"Though my father's Rate of health 


was infirm, it was much ſuperior to 


that of my aunt, Lord have mercy on 
her ſoul ! She had been thirty years 
troubled with an aſthma, which un- 
luckily turned to a conſumption, juſt. 
when ſhe had hopes of getting rid of 
it. Whether it was owing to her ill 


health, or natural diſpoſition, I know 


not, but ſhe was a plague to every 
| body! in the houſe, from Mr. Habakkuk 


wy father, to our black cur dog. 
One 
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One day, after quarrelling with my 
father and mother, and boxing the 
ears of every child in the houſe, find- 
ing herſelf left without any perſon to 
ſcold; ſhe jumped up, and kicked the 
cat round the room. The cat eſcaped 
out of the window, and my poor aunt 
was obliged to take up the poker, and 
poke the fire out. She might perhaps 
have lived ſomewhat longer, if the 
had not fallen into a diſpute with my 
father about her age. My father aſ- 
ſerted ſtrenuouſly that ſhe was fifty- 
two years old; my aunt ſaid ſhe Was 
only forty- eight“ Fifty-two, ” faid 
my father Forty -eight,“ ſaid my 
aunt—“ Fifty- two,“ ſaid my father 
again. At length my aunt finding 
herſelf out of breath, muſtered up all 
her ſtrength, with'a determination of 
having the of word, called out forty= 


eight, 
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eight, and expired. At this time I 


Was only ſeven years old, and when J 


heard the news, I came jumping and 
laughing into the room, „Old Bath- 


ſheba 1 is dead,” ſaid I, ha! ha! hat! 


My mother, who was making a vio- 


lent lamentation, ran up to me, and, 
letting down my breeches, laid me 


acroſs her knee, and flogged me till I 


joined my tears to thoſe of the reſt of 
the family; though I did not very 


well underſtand why I was obliged to 


cry at the death of a perſon, whom 


every body in the houſe had wiſhed 
dead a thouſand times a day.—All the 
neighbours crowded to our houſe to 


condole with us, and as they unani- 
mouſly ſaid my aunt was in heaven, 


the whole family was ſoon conſoled, 

and the next day we were all as merry 

as ever. 
Providence 
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Providence had certainly ordained 
that my aunt Bathſheba ſhould be as 
great a plague to us when dead as ſhe 
was when living. A few days after 
ſhe was buried my father took his 
gun down from the hooks over the 
chimney, with the intention of ſhoot 
ing a few ſquirrels for our ſupper. 
About half an hour after he ruſhed. 
pale and breathleſs into the room, 
threw himſelf into a chair, and called, 
for a glaſs of New-Englaad rum. 
My mother, and the reſt of us, 
alarmed at his ſituation, aſked all. < 
together what was the matter. As. 
ſoon as he recovered a little from his 
fright, he told us, that he had ſeen 
the ſpirit of Bathſheba : my mother, 
ſtarted; my four brothers, my two 
ſiſters and myſelf, all opened our 
mouths, #* © Yes,” continued he, 16. 
"0 have 
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Z 
Have feen the ſpirit: of Bathſheba; 
J am ſure of it: I Was fearcely in 
&< the wood before I met with a large 


&* black wild turkey; Limmediately 
. cocked my gun, put eit to my 


* ſhoulder, and was going to - blaze 
« away, when the turkey called out 


| * forty-eight, as plain as it could ſpeak, 
and ran off towards the church 


0 yard: I ſwear it could be nobody 


* but Bathſkeba, for it had juſt her 
«* waddling- way of walking.” My 
father and mother were ſo afraid of 


a viſit from the wild turkey, that for 
à long time after they kept 4 light all 
night in their bed-room, which, as 


far as it related to the bed-room, had z 
the defired effect; but did not pre- 
vent my mother from ſeeing Batli- 
ſheba in the dairy. Mrs. Corncob 


was found there in a ſwoon by my 
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d ſiſter, and as ſoon as ſhe re- 
covered her ſpeech, told us that ſhe 
had ſeen Bathſheba, in the ſhap of 
a black cat, ſtealing cream. What 
*© made me fure- of it,” ſaid my 
mother, „was her having only one 
eye like my poor dear couſin; and 
*© her coming to the dairy exactly at 
© the time Bathſheba uſed to drink 
{© her bowl of milk in the afternoon.” 
In a ſhort time there was not 'one of 
us that had not ſeen our aunt in the 
ſhape of ſomething black, and we no 
longer dared to go to bed tillwe had 
viſited every room in the houſe, and 
made a very ſcrupulous ſearch after 
1 my aunt Bathſheba. 


My father, who had never learned 
to write, often regretted that he was 
not ſcholar enough to lay Bathſheba's 

ghoſt, 
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ghoſt, and determined that my edu» 
cation ſhould not be neglected, eſpe - 
cially as he deſtined me to ſuperintend 
his ſhop, or as it is called in New- 
England, his fore, for he was not 
only farmer, but merchant, and 
ſold butter, cheeſe, ſpike-nails, rye 
meal, ſhuttlecocks, New - England 
rum; hartſhorn ſhavings, broad cloth, 
gunpowder, and yellow baſilicon. 
Beſides the inferior parts of educa- 
tion, ſuch as reading, writing, and 
arithmetick, I ſtudied latin, and at 
the end of ſeven years made very 
tolerable nonſenſe verſes. I was con- 
fidered, in Maſſachuſſet's Bay, as a 
prodigy of learning, and was not leſs 
diſtinguiſhed for my addreſs in all 
the faſhionable exerciſes and amuſe- 
ments of that country. I excelled in 


nnz in ſnow ſhoes, driving a 
Ded, 
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fled, ſhooting ſquirrels, and .bobbing 
for eels; but of all my amuſements 


none had ſuch charms for me as 


a 


I had already 1 with half the 


5 * in the neighbourhood, when my 


evil genius ted me to pay a viſit to 


Miſs Deſire Slawbunk, one evening 
when her father and mother were 


gone out. Miſs Slawbunk was an 
American beauty; her complexion 


was a little duſky, her features regu- 


lar, and ſhe had a certain languor 
in her look that was not unpleaſing. 
Unfortunately ſhe preferred melaſſes 


to all other ſauces: whether ſhe eat 
pickled pork or kidney beans ſhe ne- 
ver failed to call for melaſſes, and 


cwing to this immoderate uſe of it, 


had loſt ſix of her front teeth above, 


and 


4 
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and fix below. I ſwear now, Miſs 
Defire,” ſaid I, I am come to tarry 

a little with you.“ —“ I gueſs you 


* 


KR 


« ge very welcome, Mr. Jonathan.” — 
It is confiderab/e of a cold night.“ — 
% Yes,” anſwered Deſire, : ſome cold.” 


6 


This remark of the coldneſs of tlie 


weather made the lady obferve, that 


her fire was by no means brilliant. 
After in vain arranging the green 
wood, ſhe ſtooped down before the 
fire in a ſitting poſture, and began 
puffing with her apron—lt would not 
do, and Miſs Slawbunk, wiſhing to 
produce more wind, had recourſe to 


her petticoats. The inexorable logs 


ſtill refuſed to burn. Miſs Slawbunk 


rew angry, and the undulations of 


aer petticoats grew proportionably 
wider and more violent. It was 
then that, ſitting in the chimney 
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corner, my diſcoveries became every 
moment more intereſting; ; every faint 
gleam of the languid fire preſenting 
to my eyes: a ſoft aſſemblage of light 


and ſhade, that vied. with all .the 
7 now and foreſts of the continent. 
Without i improving the fire, ſhe; had 
| produced an equal effect: her exer- 


tions had warmed, herſelf, and what 
I had ſeen. had changed my aguiſh 
ſhivering, to a high fever. Though I 
had not come with any ſuch intention, 
I could not help propoſing to bundle. 
Miſs Slawbunk conſented, ſmiling 


very kindly, but, as you-will ſuppoſe, 


without ſhewing her teeth. 


We undreſſed according to the 
rules of bundling, ſcrupulouſly re- 
ſerving the breeches and under petti- 
coat. Soon after we were in bed, 
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my bend happening to touch Deſire, 
ſhe ſtarted from me. Miſs Slaw- 
% hunk,” ſaid I, „it ſeems to me 
that you be confiderable ticklith,” Miſs 
Slawbunk denied 'it.—To: prove my 
affertion, 1 began to tickle her under 
the fifth rib; ſhe tickled me in her 
turn, and by degrees we carried the 
pleafantry ſo far, that without being 
aware of the conſequences, we ex- 
ceeded all the bounds of bundling. 
Heaven only can tell what became of 
the petticoat during the night, but! in 
the morning we found it kicked out 


of the foot of the bed. A few months 


after it grew too ſhort for Miſs Slaw- 
bunk; a committee was aſſembled, 
and I was ſentenced, for this breach 


of the laws of bundling, to marry the 1 
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Not being inclined to comply with 


the firſt propoſal, and being unable to 


pay the fine, I ſold to ſome Britiſh offi- 
cers, priſoners on parole in the neigh- 
bourhood, a quantity of my father's 
New-England ſpirits, and exchanged 


with them all the brown paper- money 
of the congreſs I could collect, for 
twenty hard dollars, which, as they 
were a rarity in that country, I ſecured 


in the waiſtband of my breeches, and 
with this ſmall fortune determined 
to ſet off for New- Vork, then in the 
poſſeſſion of the Britiſh TR: 


- x 7 x 
on 2 1 * * of 
- — — — 
_—_—  : — 
n „ * 
- - — 1 
1 


* 
* . 
* * 


1 F > 
= + = ad 4 —_ 
—_ 


bY * 
n 
— * 19 


r 


* 7 
— — 


0 — — — 


4 
Y 
EN 
* 
2 
14 
ey 
*. 
* 
4 


no; 
ä — 


- 


CE 1 ART LOS 
RT 


A. 2 
— ">; 


— "4 OR IL eee 


—— 
ac EAA EAN + 


aw £ * YT 
ä 


—. 
PRI 8 

„ 
b em 


. 


Ws „ 


n 
e 


—_—_— 
r 5 
6 3% Nn 


. 
e 


Fonathan lo ofes him of Fin a ; 200d, and is 
almg off fared, when Prot idence fur- 
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niſbes him 4 feed and bot dinner. 


Arrives at 0 ofton. 1 true technical 


4er piion of a fea fight. 
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Set off before the dawn of day, 
and. took my road along the by- 


paths and. through the woods, dread- 


ing the ſight of any body I knew as 
much as a half-pay officer does that 


of a creditor. This precaution had 
nearly been fatal to me, for after two 
7 days 


WEIR 4 
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days march I found myſelf in a foreſt 
that ſeemed to have no end: I wan- 
dered about two whole days, trying 
to find ſomething eatable, but nothing 
could I ſee, except blue-tailed jays, 


that, chattering and hopping from 
branch to branch, ſeemed to make 


game of me. 1 was juſt beſtowing a 


million of maledictions on Miſs Slaw- 
bunk's under-petticoat, when, be- 


tween two large trees that formed a 
{mall opening, I obſerved the track 
of deer, and ſoon after ſaw ſeveral 
paſs along full gallop. I chmbed 
four or five feet up one of the trees, 
and preſently a long ſtring of mooſe 
deer, as tall as dray horſes, came thun- 
dering by me. I wounded ſeveral 
with my knife as they paſſed, and, 
hoping ſome of them might fall, 
ampel off to follow them, when 

8 ä 
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* 


one that was behind turning ſhort 


round the tree, I found myſelt aſtride 
on his back. My ſteed, who doubt= 


leſs had the beſt wind of any mooſe 


deer in America, kept going all night 


like a devil, and made ſuch abomi- 
nable bounds, that, though I am a 
pretty good horſeman, I muſt confeſs 


I have paſſed my time more agreeably. 


An hour after day-break I reached the 
out-ſkirts of the wood, and having 
no longer occaſion for my mooſe deer 
as a ſaddle-horſe, and hunger preſſing 
me, I began to butcher him, giving 
him ſtab after ſtab about the neck 
and head: he kicked and plunged fo 
furiouſly that I loſt a ſtirrup, and was 
nearly diſmounted ; however, I held 
myſelf on by his ears, and at laſt down 
he came like a bullock. I cut off a 


rump ſteak, and after ſaying a ſhort 


graces 
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grace, devoured it hot, and found it 
excellent. IP 


The place where I alighted fo 
haſtily was not far from the road to 
3 Boſton, to which town I determined 
x [a proceed, for the purpoſe of recruit- 
I ing my health, that had ſuffered a 
oreat deal from long faſting and fatigue. 
On my arrival I found a great crowd 
aſſembled in the ſtreet: curious to 
| know the occaſion of it, I thruſt my 
noſe into the midſt of the populace, 
and ſaw a naked man lying on the 
NY pavement, while ſeveral others poured 
bot tar upon him. Soon after a large 
quantity of feathers was brought, in 
which he was rolled, and after the 
application of ſome long quills to his 
tail, this non-deſcript animal was 
ſuffered to riſe. | 
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I inquired what was the reaſon of 
this puniſhment, and was told that it 
was inflicted in conſequence of the 
culprit's having fiſhed in Boſton har- 
bour with a drag net, and caught a 
|. Cheſt of tea. The tea had been 
thrown over-board from an Engliſh Þ# 
ſhip, by the pious Boſtonians ſome AF 
years before, but as the double cover 
of wood and lead had preſerved it from 
injury, the offender had ſold it to his 
neighbours, contrary to law. He aſs 
ſerted in his defence, that he hal 
not exacted the duty of three-pence 
per pound, but this excuſe would not 
do, as it was fix weeks ſince the Boſ- 
tonians had tarred and feathered any 


body. 
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at the entrance of EY conducted 
by his ill- fortune, was a Micmac 
Indian, who was come eleven hun- 
dred miles on foot to ſell a beaver's 
and two raccoons ſkins: he no ſooner 
ſaw our monſter cloſe to his noſe, 


than ſtaring with aſtoniſhment, he 


gave a howl like a flogged pointer, 
went to the right about, ran off like 
the wind, and, for any thing I know 
to the contrary, is running ſtill, | 


Before I recovered my health, my 
ſmall ſtock of money was nearly ex- 
hauſted, and my fcheme of proceeding 
to New-York became for the preſent 


impraQticable I therefore entered as 


clerk in a privateer, that was on the 


point of ſailing. After having been 


three days at ſea, we fell in with an 
Englih veſſel of nearly our own force, 
C 3 Cape 
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Cape Cod bearing W. N. W. + W. 

diſtant 25 leagues and a half. We 
kept our luff in hopes of gaining the 
wind, but not being able to fetch 

into the enemy's wake, we were 
obliged to paſs under his lee, at three- 2 

fifths of a cable's length diſtance, and 7 

began the action at half paſt two 

P. M. We then ſhot ahead, and throw- 

ing the ſhip up in the wind acroſs the 

enemy's forefoot, we raked him fore 

and aft with conſiderable ſucceſs, but 

as his bow pointed for our cheſttree 

we were afraid of his running us 
aboard, and laid our head-ſails aback, 

when the ſhip paid round off, and we 

engaged him, the main and fore courſe 

to the maſt, for more than three glaſ- 

ſes. At four P. M. our captain turning 

round to me, had only time to ſay, 

& 1, nort now, brother Jonathan, they 

« blaaze 


23 
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%% blaaze away like daavils; when a 


cannon-ball broke his head, to my 


great aſtoniſhment. At this moment 


A believe we ſhould have ſtruck, if 
the Engliſh ſhip had not had a drum 


and fie upon deck playing yankee 


doodle : our indiguation at the inſult 


kept up our courage, and we conti- 
nued the action till five P. M. when the 
enemy hauled his wind : we ſhould 
have purſued him, but unfortunately 
our mizzen-top-gallant ſtay- ſail bow- 
line, and ſmoke-ſail haleyards were 


ſhot away, which it was neceſſary to 
knot .and ſplice before we could renew 


the action. Our killed and wounded 


amounted to ſeven, including the cap- 


tain in the number of the former, and 


among the latter our mizzen malt. 
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Some of my readers may perhaps 9 
complain that I have been too prodi- 7 
gal of ſeamen's terms in my relation of Y 
the action; but I appeal to thoſe maſter« | I 
pieces in this way, the letters of Ad- 
mirals A, B. &c. in ſpite of ill-natured 
people, who aſſert they had an intereſt _ * 
in making them unintelligible. 1 
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After our tipging-wab repaired, we 
proceeded on our cruiſe, chafing ſeve- 
ral veſſels without ſuccets, till on the 
banks of Newfoundland we met with 
a Dutchman, bound from Curaſſoa 
to Amſterdam. Our heutenant, who 
commanded, had been, before the war, 
a cod fiſherman in theſe latitudes, and 
as he had never been accuſtomed to 
return to port without catching ſome- 
thing, he hit upon the expedient of 
—_— En gliſh colours, and plunder- 4 

ing 6. 
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ing the Hollander. We took about 


half his cargo, leaving him to make 
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his complaint to the Britiſh. miniſter, 
= * of this violation of the laws of nations, 
and returned to port, the ſtratagem of 
our lieutenant being univerſally ap- 
plauded by his country 


Melk. 
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CH XA FIT. 


Jonathan is put in priſon at Boſton 
makes his eſcape on board an Engliſh | 


fhib, where he has a ſample of the 


diſcipline of the royal navy. 


Day or two after I went to a 
ſhop to purchaſe ſome trifling 
things for which J had occaſion, and 
found there an old gentlemen, who 
was buying a ſkain of thread. When 


he had received his purchaſe, he took 


out of his pocket a leathern bag drawn 
| up 


25 
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up in the form of a purſe, opened 
it, drew out of it a black pocket- 
book, untied half a dozen Knots, ' 
undid as many turns of green bind- 
ing, opened the pocket-book with 
great caution and deliberation, and at 
length produced a bill of the congreſs 
for ſix-pence. The money of the 
cCongreſs had at this time loſt three- 
fourths of its original value. He re- 
ceived in change a three- penny bill, 
and put it into his pocket- book, which 
he tied up with as much ceremony 
as he had opened it. While he was 
employed in this operation he ob- 
ferved me take out of my pocket 
ſome twenty and thirty-dollar bills, 
which I had received as my ſhare of 
the plunder. of the Dutchman, and 
which were rumpled up as. if they 
7 had been waſte- paper. — I ſwear 
C-6 . = —*mr 
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e now,” ſaid the old gentleman, <« but 
you ſeem to make very light of 
& that money“ Why indeed,” 
anſwered I, toſſing the bills up in 
the air, and catching them again in 
my hand, it muſt be confeſſed 
«© that this money is not very heavy.” 


«© I gueſs now,” replied the old gen- 


tleman, that you be a tory rogue, 
“and it is ſuch villains as you that 
« depreciate the money of the ſtate.” 
He then left the ſhop, to all appear- 


ance in a great paſſion. I was not a 


little ſurpriſed, on leaving it ſoon 
after in my turn, to find myſelf taken 


into cuſtody by fix militia-men, with 


ragged coats and ruſty muſkets, who. 
carried me before the committee of 
ſafety. My old friend, a taylor by 
trade and one of the committee, ac- 
ouſed x me of high treaſon, aſſerting, 

that 
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3H that I made a jeſt of the reſources 
2 of the ſtate. I alled ged in my de- 
fence my love for my country, and 
my fervices in the action with the 
1 Engliſh ſhip: their honours, the 
committee, were deaf to my reaſon- 
Y ing, and ordered me to 'be taken to 


After I had been there about 6 


months, I heard that the Americans 


had been defeated by the King's troops, 


7 that the Boſtonians were much out 


of ſpirits, and that to divert their 
attention from their misfortunes, as 
well as by way of revenge, they had 
determined to tar and feather me, 
together with a number of other ſtate 
priſoners, on the following Thurſday. 


This news induced us to endeavour to 
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make our eſcape: we began by re- 
moving a large ſtone; and found the 
earth underneath very favourable for 


Working a ſubterraneous paſſage, at 
which one half of us was employed, 


while the other half ſung and danced, 
that the noiſe of the working party 


might not be overheard. A paſſage 
was ſoon mined into the ſtreet, and 


wie made a pr ecipitate nnn through 


the town of Boſton, on Wedneſday 


night. At Hancock's wharf we for- 
tunately found a very ſmall ſchooner 


ready for ſea, into which we jumped, 


hoiſted the ſails, and were under way 


in a moment. At the break of day 


we joined a Britiſh ſhip cruifing in 
Boſton bay,” and were taken aboard it 
without difficulty. The captain was 


what is called in the navy a d—d 


{mart officer: when any thing went 


wrong 
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JONATHAN CORNCOB. 
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wrong at the maſt- head, he called 
out to the ſailors, Aloft, oh! you 
lubbers; but left them to find out 
themſelves the cauſe of their em- 
When in working the 
ſhip all had been declared ready on 
the eg aſtle. and a rope afterwards 
„ he told the heutenant 


itationed ans through a ſpeaking 
and when in 


trumpet, that he lied; 


windy weather the men in the main- 
top could not hear him, he flogged 


them all round. Happening one day 


to obſerve a thick ſmoke iſſue from 


under the door of the boatſwain's 
ſtore- room, ] ran upon deck, and ad- 
dreſſing myſelf to the captain, Sir”, 
ſaid I, © the boatſwain's'—“ You 
«© d—d raſcal,” ſaid the captain, 
puſhing me over to the other ſide of 


YZ the deck, . ſpeak to the officer of 


« the 
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cluded that his Majeſty's good ſhip 


before the firſt bucket could be 
filled. —No ſuoh thipg.—The mate 


* the watch.” I took my hat off 
to the lieutenant.“ Your honour, 
the boatfwain's ſtore”—The lieute= Þ 
nant gave me a kick in the backſide, _* 
and ſaid, if it was about ſtores I muſt *# 
go to the maſter. I went to the 7 
maſter, and ſaid, «Sir, the boatſwain's 1 
t ſtore- room“ The maſter, who was 4 


calculating the ſhip's courſe, only 
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luckily the mate heard me out, but, 
as I imagined the report would be 
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gradations, and that his orders would 
deſcend by the ſame degrees, I con- 


would be burned to the water's edge 


no ſooner heard that there was a fire 
in che boatſwain s ſtore- room, than 


| OO. Ks 


JONATHAN- CORNCOB. 


b captain and officers did the - ſame 3 


the failors imitated. their example; 
every body com manded, nobody obey- 


ed, and we were in a fair way to be 
x roaſted, to the great ſatisfaction of 
4 the pious Boſtonians, if the maſter, 
a man of a cool head, had not placed 
ga row of ſentinels along the deck, to 
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A few days after the wind increaſed 


by degrees to a heavy gale, and all 


hands were ordered up to furl the 
Two other Americans and 


9 top- fails. 
* = myſelf, who had never been aloft, 
4 © pleaded our inability to the lieutenant; 
8 he, by way of anſwer, ſent for a boat= 


® ſwWain s mate. — 
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fn 
he began to give orders himſelf; the 


— “ Bear a hand,” ſaid 
he, 


, $ 


keep a paſſage open for the water, 
which ſoon overcame its rival ele- 
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he, © and lather theſe three fellows 
* till they go aloft.” My two coun- 
trymen, after a few laſhes, went up 
the ſhrouds; but as the ſhip rolled 
__ exceedingly, and as the wind was ſo 
high, that it was impoſſible for any 
thing but a monkey or a ſailor to 
hold by the rigging, the poor fellows 
were blown overboard, and we loſt 
fight of them in a moment. Nobody 
deemed. to take much notice of their 
loſs, except the lieutenant, who ob- 
ſerved, that they ſung out luſtily for 
aſſiſtance. As I had obſtinately re- 
fuſed to go aloft, I was tied up, and 
by the captain's order received a dozen 
laſhes. I then ſuppoſed all was over, 
as I had heard that it was forbid to 
give more for a ſingle fault; but the 
commander ordered me a ſecond do- 
zen for diſobedience of orders, a third 
200 for 
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for neglect of duty, and a fourth for 
diſreſpect. He aſſured me that he 
would have given me twice as much, 
but that he had the goodneſs to con- 
ſider me as young in the ſervice. I. 
thanked him for his lenity, but could 
not help complaining of the hardneſs 
of the alternative, which left no me- 
dium between being blown overboard, 
and having my back torn to pieces 
with nine lengths of knotted cord. 
An old ſailor who was ſtanding by 
me laughed, and told me it was a 
little ſample of the diſcipline of the 
navy, and that when I had been 
flogged half a dozen times with the 
thief's cat, I ſhould think ae of 
1 a tickling. 


CHAP, 
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Fonathan takes lodgings at New-York. 
His amours with his landlady's niece, 
and the bad conſequences that follows. 


As ſoon as I was landed at New- 
Lorxk, I affociated myſelf with | 
party of loyaliſts, who having been 
driven from their eſtates, plundered 
with great propriety all thoſe in the 
vicinity: their incurſions were frequent 
in the Jerſeys and Connecticut, and 
they ſeldom returned without bringing 

5 with 
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with them ſome few head of cattle 
priſoners. My employment among 
them conſiſted in keeping an account 
| of the ſale of the booty, as well as of 
the diſtribution of its produce, and I 
was ſcarcely ever engaged in any of 
their 6 


4 1 at New-York, at the houſe 
of an old 'gentlewoman, who being 
reduced in her circumſtances, was 
obliged to keep a chandler's- ſhop. 
As her father had been a preſbyterian 
parſon, ſhe had received a ſuitable 
education, and was a woman of con- 
ſiderable reading: peculiarly well 
verſed in the Old Teſtament, ſhe was 
acquainted with all its perſonages, 
from Abiſhag the Shunamite, who 
lay with old David: to keep his feet 
warm, to Bildad the Shuhite, who. 

Was 
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was a greater plague to Job than all 
his misfortunes. As I was always of 
a pious turn, I was exceedingly fond 
of her converſation, only I thought ſhe 
made ſomewhat too free with reſpec- 
table characters. She ſaid Lot was 
a naſty old dog. King David ſtood 
pretty high in her good graces ; ſhe 
approved very much the abhorrence 
he ſhowed of adultery, by the ſpeedy 
means he uſed to divorce Bathſheba 
from her huſband. She did not ſcruple 
to ſay that Solomon was fark naught: 
a man who was not ſatisfied with 
three hundred wives, all princefles 
too, but kept ſeven hundred miſtreſſes, 
could have no conſcience. When ſhe 
was in a calculating humour, the la- 
mented exceedingly the joyleſs life 
theſe ladies muſt have led, even ſup- 
| poſing 
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poſing Solomon equal to a Turk and 
an Iriſhman together, 


; 


8 


Her perſonal qualities were by 
no means anſwerable to her mental 
accompliſhments. One eye pointed 

one way, the other another, and her 
noſe a third. One corner of her mouth 


reached her temple, while the other 
end was behind her ear. It ſeemed as 
if her features were frightened at each 


other, and wiſhed ſeverally to make 
their eſcape. Her teeth had already 
done ſo, except two exactly in the 
center of that diagonal opening ſhe 
called her mouth, and they, in ſhape 


and in colour, very nearly reſembled a 


kitchen poker. She had a niece who 


lived with her, of the ſame religious 


turn as herſelf; but whoſe face had 


not any reſemblance of her aunt's. 


She 


A ADVENTURES OF 
She had a pretty little ſet of features 
perfectly charming. A little mouth 
that tempted you to be impertinent, 
and a little noſe that oppoſed no ob- 
ſtacle to the completion of your deſires. 
At the ſame time ſhe looked as modeſt 
as a Lucrece, and had that kind of 
liſtleſs languor in her countenance, 
which I had remarked in my dear 
Deſire Slawbunk's. However, Dinah 
Donewell, my landlady's niece, had 
not, like her, loſt her teeth, as [I 
experienced to my colt. Dinah, poor 
girl, was troubled with hyſteric fits, 
and was attacked by them one even- 
ing when we were fitting together. I 
had recourſe to the firſt remedy uſed 
by all young men on ſimilar occaſions. 
To give her room, 1 took her hand- 
kerchief from her neck, and looſened 
her ſtays, Heavens! what charms 
4 dazzled 
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dazzled my eyes. The ecſtaſies of 
Columbus when he ſaw the land were 
not equal to my admiration of what I 
diſcovered. There, duly ſeparated, 
lay two ſnowy twins, ſo firm, ſo 
elaſtic, ſo rebellious, that when 
touched they returned the blow. I 
thought the milky way between led 
on to heaven, unlike the madman 
Lear, who exclaimed 


« Down to the waiſt they re angels; but devils 
ce all below: 1 Ex 
* There, there's the ſulphurous pit. 


The fair one's fits redoubled, and I 
| Tecovered from my trance. I roared 
out to her, Dinah! Dinah! my 
dear Dinah!“ I ſhook her; I ſprink- 
led her face; I ſlapped the palms of 
her hands; I patted her back; I rub- 

D bed 
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bed her temples; I tickled her noſ- 
trils; I pulled her ears; I opened her 
fingers ; I pricked her under the nails; 
T. almoſt! ſuffocated her with burnt 
rags,” feathers, and cau de luce. In 
ſhort, I uſed all the cuſtomary gen- 
tle, well- imagined means to correct 
this diſorder of the animal ſpirits, in 
vain: the lady, as is uſual, grew 
ten times worſe, and while I held her 
hands, bit my arra fo heartily that 
| The made her teeth meet. Although 
I did not know but a doſe of human 
fleſh might be a ſpecific in this mala- 
dy, I did not fail, according to the 
expreſſion of the ſea-lieutenant, to ig 
out luſtily. My cries brought Mrs, 
Donewell to my aſſiſtance, who. called 


me noodle, and defired me to leave the 
cure to her. Wetting a napkin in cold 
water, ſhe knelt down before her 
| „ , 
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niece, and introducing it between her 
feet, applied it the Lord knows where, 
for I loſt ſight of her arm, Let the 


ladies divine, and when their female 

friends have hyſterics, let them profit 
by the hint; for the remedy operated 

j like a charm, and the young lady's 
n fits ended as fits of young ladies fre- 

* quently do: ſhe ſighed, cried, and 
r grew calm. 

mn From the frequent praiſes Mrs. 


in Donewell beſtowed on her niece, and 
W tome hints ſhe gave me, I fancied that 
ſhe wiſhed me to make honourable 
addreſſes to Miſs Dinah, whom 1 


Judged from her appgarance to be a 


led pattern of virtue and modeſty, and I 
the began to have myſelf ſerious intentions 
old of that kind. One luckleſs day I 
her [MW walked into the fields with my young 


ce, 1 landlady, 
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landlady, and as the weather was ex- 
tremely warm, we ſat down to reſt 
ourſelves in a little wood. My Dinah 
looked that day more modeſt, more 
lovely, and more tempting than ever; 
inſomuch, that withing to anticipate 
the ſmaller chaſte pleaſures of Hymen, 
I ſnatched a kiſs or two. Dinah at 
fi ſt called out get along, let me 
alo-one; but ſoon after ſne ſunk down 
ſoftly on the graſs. If ſhe was in a fit, 
it was of a much gentler kind than 
her hyſterics, and though I began as 
before by giving her room to breathe, 
my remedies conſequently were of a | 
milder nature. With her eyes half 
| cloſed, ſhe ſeemed neither aſleep nor 
awake, but in a ſtate between both. 
I ſpoke to her, and ſhe did not anſwer | 
me.— I kifled her, and it ſeemed only 
to increaſe her languor.—I puſhed my 
A attentions 
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attentions further with as little effect, 


and, as I am naturally an abſent man, 


I forgot it was the chaſte Dinah; I 


forgot it was my future ſpouſe, and 
treated her as if ſte had already a right 
to that title. In the midſt of my ca- 


reſſes, ſhe ſhewed ſome ſymptoms of 


biting, and I feared her hyſterics were 


returning; but on the contrary, in a 


few moments after the fell into the 
ſame ſleepy languor as before. Con- 
ſcious of my fault, I judged that this 


calm would be ſucceeded by a ſtorm, 


the whole weight of which would fall 
upon my guilty head. However, as 


the began to recover her ſpirits, the 


preſſed my hand with conſiderable 
fervency, and at laſt lifting up her 
head and giving me a kits, ſhe ex- 
claimed, „ behold thou art fair, my be- 
& /oved, yea thou art pleaſant ; alſo cur 
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* bed i is green. I found this a 
tion ſo happily applied, that I could 
not help lamenting that we had only 


ſeven or eight ſongs remaining of the 


thouſand and five written by. e 


Solomon. Hier. 5 bs | 


Surpriſed as I was at her good hu» 


mour on the occaſion, my ſurpriſe | 


was {till greater three or four days 
after, when I made the painful diſcos 
very of ſymptoms of a certain diſorder, 
which were by no means equivecal, 
] flew in a rage to old Mrs. Donewell 


to acquaint her with her niece's infa- 


my and my misfortune; and ſuppoſed 
that her anger on the occaſion would 


equal mine. She heard me out with 


the greateſt coolneſs, and anſwered 
that, in ſpite of all I could ſay, the 
believed her niece was as modeſt a 
girl 
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girl as any in New York. © Beſides,” 
ſaid ſhe, © if it is true that Dinah has 
« the complaint you mention, it is 
e not her fault, poor thing, ſomebody 

© has given it to her, and I have no | 
&* doubt but it is one of thoſe Britiſh 

„ officers who, according to the words 
© of Ezekiel, are captains and rulers, 
& clothed moft gor geouſſy, horſemen riding 
e upon horſes, and all of them defirable 
*& young men—whoſe fleſh is as the fleſb 
& of aſſes, and Fer Me as the Mee of 
* on” 
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WAP. VI. 


Jonathan has the good fortune to eſcape 
. with life from a moſt deſperate action, 
and the hands of tee ſurgeons, 


S Mrs. Donewell and Ezekiel 
together were an over-match 
for poor Jonathan Corncob, I replied 
by going to a ſurgeon : his name was 
Bullock, he ſuperintended the naval 
hoſpital at Brooklyn, and was rather 
a more abſent man than myſelf. Upon 
his firſt coming into the room, he al- 
ways addreſſed me with © how ar'e ?” 
f After 
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After ] had detailed all my ſymptoms, 
during which time he generally talked 


of the wind, and our military opera- 


tions; he repeated © how are?” 1 


began a fecond time the ſad enume- 
ration, and he a hit of his patients, 


and an account of the multiplicity of 


his buſineſs, which he concluded with 


„how ar'e?” At length, after aſſur- 


ing me for a long half hour that he 


vas in the greateſt hurry poſſible, he 


recollected himtelf, took leave by 


ſaying * how are?” and diſappeared. 
The conſequence was, that he treated- 


me the firſt month as if my diſorder 


had been a putrid fever, and the ſecond 


as if it had been a bloody flux, giving 


me cordials inſtead of refrigerants, 


and aſtringents when purgatives were 
neceffary ; ſo that in a ſhort time I 
bad almoſt all the ſymptoms of the 


D 5 preſent 


. 
| 
: 

1 

L 
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preſent Columbus made to Europe: 
ſuch as gonorrhœa, phymoſis, para- 
phymoſis, bubo, fiſtula in ano, carno- 
ſitates in uretere, nodi, tophi, gum- 
mata, corona veneris, caries oſſium, 
&c. I thought it high time to change 
my ſurgeon, and had the good fort une 
to recover tolerable health, after a 
long courſe of frictions, injections, 
fumigations, ſcarifications, purgations, 
ſalivations, and the like. However, 
when the cure was completed, I 

found that I might, in a ſynagogue or 
moſque, paſs for a Jew or a Turk, 
but for fome croſs ſcores, left by the 
inciſion knife, which teſtified that I 
was a Chriſtian. 


While we were under cure, for 
Dinah, as well as myſelf, was in the 
ne hands, the good old Mrs. 

Donewell 
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Donewell did every thing in her power 
to paſs away the long evenings: ſome- 
times we played at a kind of religious 
conundrums; as for inſtance, my old 
landlady aſked “ what is a deep ditch, 
and what is a narrow pit?“ Dinah 
anſwered inſtantly, © a whore is a deep 
5 ditch, and a ſtrange woman is a nar- 
* row pit.” Mrs. Donewell then atked . 
me what was the candle of the Lord, 
* ſearching the inward parts of the 
„ belly?“ I bluſhed at the queſtion, 
and though I thought it not difficult 
to divine, was filent. Nobody could 
anſwer, till it came to the turn of my 
dear Dinah, who ſaid it was the 
© ſpuit of a man.“ Upon turning to 
the 20th and 23d chapters of the 
Proverbs, we found that ſhe had ad- 
hered cloſely to the text. 

„ N66 But 
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But as theſe amuſements ſometimes 
grew tireſome, I paſſed ſome of the 
evenings, during my convaleſcence, 
at Hull's Tavern. I found there, one 
day, a perſonage who, though within 
the Britiſh lines, was ſtrongly ſuſpect- 
ed of favouring the inſurgents. He 
had afſumed the poſt of orator of the 
coffee-room, and was ſpeaking with 
great volubility of the King's ſpeech, 
which had juſt arrived. | remem= 
ber,“ ſaid he, © when a boy, being 
t 7a puppet-ſhow, where Punch 
„ was as uſual very angry with his 
* wife Joan. He abuſed her, doubled 
* his fiſt, and frequently lifting up 


* his leg, menaced her with -founds | 


«© that reſembled the deep notes of a 
« wind inſtrument. However, Punch's 
= trumpeting did not ſo exactly i imitate 
* nature, but that the difference was 
& perceptible, 
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a perceptible, till in one of his exer- 
& tions, the ſound we heard was ſo 

« much more mellow, deep-toned, 
„and energetic, that the evidence of 
© our noſes correſponding with the 
e information of our ears, a ſailor who 
„was preſent, called out, b—ſt me, 
a but that's too deep for Punch. So, 
." gentlemen, you may, 11 you pleaſe, 
© call it the King's ſpeech, but I lay 
* 1t is too deep for Punch.” 


I was in one of my abſent moments, 
and inſtead of drinking the rum and 
water that was before me, I threw 
pint tumbler and all full in his face, 
He, with great preſence of mind, 
ſeized a bottle, and threw it at my 

head: but, as I had been in a ſea 
| action, 1 bobbed, and the ſhot paſſed 
over me. I ran to the fire, and ſnatch- 


ing 
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ing a red-hot poker, made a furious 
lunge at him in carte. He parried it 
with his arm, by the counter of tierce, 
though not well enough to prevent 
my running him through the wig, 
which remained ſuſpended and blazing 
upon fiery weapon. He ran in his 
turn to the fire, and armed himſelf 
with a boiler full of ſcalding water, 
but as I did not give him time to take 
off the lid, he was obliged to jerk the 
water at me through the ſpout. How- - 
ever he ſquirted it in my face and 
breeches with conſiderable ſucceſs. 
1 Euckily I was next the door, and had 
the advantage of engaging to wind- 
ward, ſo that the ſmoke of the burn- 
ing hair and ſteam of the hot water 
flew point-blank in his face. I uſed 
my poker as a cut and thruſt, and 
m and carbonadoed him with a 


vengeance, 
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vengeance, till the fire having reached 


the tail of his peruke, I looked like a 
god armed with a comet, and the 
enemy could ſtand it no longer. He 


ran off, leaving me maſter of the field 


of battle, and my ſcalded legs rendered 
me incapable of purſuit. So ended an 
action in which I revenged my inſult- 


ed ſovereign, and which I may with- 
out vanity call the H, of the whole 


war, except perhaps the affair of the 
floating batteries at Gibraltar. Vet, 
unpenſioned and ſtarved to a ſkeleton 
in French Flanders, I may exclaim 
with Scipio Africanus, Ingrata pairia 
«© ne OSSA guidem habebis. | 


I had however the ſatisfation of 
being congratulated on my victory by 
every body in the coftee-room, and all 
the n preſent preſſing me to 
ſhare 


PPP ˙ 1 
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ſhare their bowls, ſeemed to with to | 
ſtick a ſprig of Bacchus's ivy among 
the laurels of the conqueror. As 1 
have a great ſhare of complaiſance, 
they ſoon ſuceeeded, my head became 
as infirm as my legs, and in my way 
home I did not find the Broad-way 
wide enough. I ſtaggered along, ſtill 
full of indignation againſt my antago- 
niſt, and muttering, at every ſtep, 
te the rebel, the ſad rebel!“ I had not 
gone far when I ſtumbled over ſome- 
thing, and fell into the kennel. Un- 
fortunately the obſtacle I met with in 
my road was nothing leſs than a 
ſleeping ſentinel, who finding himſelf 
waked in ſo rude a manner, thought 
it was high time to call out who 
& goes there?” In the mean time, I 
was again on my' legs, ſtill repeating 
as I went along, „the rebel, the fad 
rebel!“ 
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rebel!” The ſentinel, provoked at 
receiving no anſwer but rebel, and not 

knowing whether I was one myſelf, 
or whether I meant to call him fo, 

ſuppoſed in either caſe that he was 
juſtifiable in ſhooting me, cocked his 
piece, and fired it without farther 
ceremony. The whizzing of the ball 
brought me to my recollection; in 
ſtooping to avoid it, I fell a ſecond 
time, with my legs doubled under me, 
and as I perceived that the ſentinel 
was walking up to me, I thought it 
prudent to lie ſtill, The ſentinel, 
who, as well as myſelf, had taken a 
cup too much, came groping along to 
diſcover what had been the effe& of 
his firing, and put his hand on my 

poſteriors, which were wet in conſe= _ 
quence of my previous fall in the 
kennel.—“ Dead,” ſaid he, © dead as 
« the 
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& the devitubis body 18 bleeding ſtill. 


&© LL Thijs comical, d—n'd cau-omical 


e to be ſure: I have been in four 


* battles, and at three ſieges, and 
* never ſaw a man's head ſhot off by 


%a muſket-ball before.” He then re- 


tired to ſleep on his arms like a good 
ſoldier, and as ſoon as I thought it 
prudent, I ſcrambled up, and reached 
Mrs. Donewell's without any loſs, 
but that of my wig, which in all pro- 


end I had left 1 in "Une kennel, 


— 


& F 


CHAP. 
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A military execution z with the character 
of Capt. Furnace of the navy. 


Regretted this loſs exceedingly ; I 
conſidered the hair that compoſed 
it as a relick, it having belonged to a 
ſoldier of a Highland regiment, who 
was hung at New York, for ſtealing, 
on a march, two cabbages and three 
beet=roots, marauding being a capital 
crime in the military code. Sos 


I had 
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I had been preſent at the execution 
of this poor fellow, and while waiting 
under the gallows, I remarked to a 
gentleman ſtanding by me, that 1 
ſuppoſed the other delinquents would 
ſoon be hanged. ** I did not know,” 
anſwered he, that there were any 
* other criminals under ſentence,” 
Nor I either,” ſaid I, © but I heard 
4 an officer declare, in a coffee-houlſe 
« laſt evening, that two army com 
% miſſioners, and a navy agent victual- 
& ler, had each robbed government of 
% 100,000l.” © Oh!” ſaid the gen- 
tleman, that was the officer's way 
« of expreſſing himſelf, for theſe ſup- 
* poſed robberies conſiſt only in what 

„ was formerly called peculation and 
„% malverſation ; but is now expreſſed 
te by the term perquiſite, or as the 
«© French call it, our de baton. In 

66 the 


© the employment of commiſſary, 
„ man's emoluments are in proportion 
* to his addreſs and good intelligence 
« with the commanding officers, If 
* the public enemy, or a private 
„ friend of the commiſſary, burns a 
"y magazine, he makes out an account 
„ of double the quantity of ſtores de- 
© ſtroyed, and the commander in chief, 
e who ſometimes ſhares his profits, 
* readily ſigns his vouchers. An 
* agent- victualler condemns 100,000 
„ ſound ſtaves, and 20, ooo good iron 
„ hoops, as unſerviceable, puts them 
*© up at auction in the preſence of 
„ himſelf, auctioneer, and clerk, and 
„ bids 5ol. for the lot: the auction- 
"6 knocks them down to the beſt 
* bidder, who works them up into 
*I ooo ton of caſk, and furniſhes them 

„ to government at 51, per ton. You 
„ | | © ſee 
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« fee that this is fo far from being + a 


4 robbety vi et armis, as in the caſe of 


*© the cabbages and beet-roots, that 
© every thing is carried on in the moſt 
regular manner poffible; ; and if you 
© think that this way of diſpoſing of 
* the public money 1s extraordinary, 
< pleaſe to recollect that it is preciſely 
& for this reaſon, that the ſums voted 
* to anſwer thefe demands are called 
us army-extraordinaries, : and navy- 
|" extraordinaries.” 


While my communicative friend 
was ſpeaking, the culprit made his 
appearance, attended by the facetious 
Hibernian who generally prefided on 


theſe occaſions. Nothing could be 


more entertaining than his manner of 
acquitting himſelf of his office. There 
was none of that gloom, ſolemnity, 


and 
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and preaching, that is ſeen at civil 
executions. This jocular gentleman 


did every thing in his power to keep 


the ſufferer in good humour. Obſerv- 
ing the Highlander look ſerious while 


he was arcangeg the knot, © Fie ! 
fie! my jewel,” ſaid he, you a 


ay ſoldier, uſed to a leathern ſtock, and 
© make faces at the touch of a hempen 
collar! To be ſure now, my dear, 
«© you are going to be hanged a little, 
„and it will tickle you at firſt ; but 


„in a quarter of an hour you'll not 
© mind it at all at all.” In the midſt 
of his jokes, he took poor Sawney by 


ſurpriſe, puſhing him, without the 
leaſt notice, off the ladder, which he 


deſcended himſelf laughing, and high- 


ly pleated at having, as he termed it, 
taken in the Scotchman. 


During 
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During the war in America, I was 
preſent at the execution of ſeveral ſol- 
diers, and obſerved that it ſeldom 
happened that a Heflian was puniſhed 
for marauding. Whenever the troops 
of that nation ſaw any thing in an 
American houſe which ſuited them, 
they begged it in a civil way ; though 
at the ſame time uſing an argument 
that was unanſwerable— If you vas 
* one frynd to the Koning,” ſaid 
| Lieut. Haſtendudendrot of the T rumbrick 
regiment, ** you vas gif me your 
* vatch; if you vas one repell, by 
* Got 1 take . 


As ſoon as my ſcalded legs were g 
cured, I was ordered to g0 to Rhode 
Iſland, to attend the ſale of ſome 
* landed there, and as his Ma- 


jeſty 8 


We 


— WS — — 
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jeſty's ſhip the Oddfiſh was on the 


| point of ſailing, I procured a, paſſage 


in it to that place. Our voyage was 
ſo ſhort, that I had but ſmall oppor- 
tunities of obſerving whether the cap- 
tain was as ſmart an officer as he who 
commanded the ſhip that brought me 
to New York. However, an oblig- 
ing young officer, who ſeemed to 
ave ſome penetration, made up the 
deficiency in my obfervations. Though 
what he ſaid was in a kind of confi- 
dence, I flatter myſelf he will pardon 
ay publiſhing his remarks. 


Nobody,“ ſaid he, can aſſert 
* that Captain Furnace is not a ſea- 
© man, for he d—ns his eyes, chews 
tobacco, and is an excellent hand at 


„making a ſea-pye. He is alſo al- 


En lowed to be a good officer, for when 


E 6 
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il it blows hard, he makes more noiſe 
/ e than the boatſwain and gun-tackles 
| 2 together. When he drinks a great 
« deal of ſtrong grog, which is gene- 
4 * rally every night, you would ſuppoſe 
* the liquor he ſwallows to be the 
. * ſpirit of contradiction. On the paſ- 
. * ſage to America, whenever he had 
| & taken his doſe, and we were 1n the 
60 neighbourhood of a rock or ſhoal, 
he was ſure, ſpite of all remon- 
6 © trance, to ſteer directly for it; and 
I cannot conceive how we eſcaped 
6 ſhipwreck, unleſs, as they ſay, it is 
ce true, that Providence takes care of 
drunken people. Piquing himſelf 
on his reſolution and public ſpirit, 
1 ſwore that all the gales of wind 
in the world, all the angels in hea- 
* ven, and devils in hell, ſhould not 


« drive him off the coaſt of America, 
“ and 


— 
e FIRES "In 
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ee and that rather than bear away for 
the Welt Indies, he would club hs 
40 Lip on the coaſt, as he termed it, with 
* ſeven cables an end, though we had 


« only {ix on board. 


3 During the laſt peace, Captain 
© Furnace, who was then a lieutenant 
on half-pay, reſided three years in 
„France, and as he was on an œco- 
% nomical plan, boarded in a tradeſ- 
„man's family. In conſequence of 
this, he talks much of his French 
* education, fancies himſelf a non- 
„ pareil of politeneſs, and introduces 
in his converſation a great number 
of French words, and French words 
© angliciſed. ' As he has made 4 par- 
„ ticular ſtudy of the naval acts of , 

„ parliament, in which, by way of 
N providing for all poſſible caſes, two 

©, 3 6 gp 
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© or three terms are generally tied 
« together, ſuch as port or place, ſhip or 
4% veſſel, Captain Furnace generally 
« yſes two ſynonimous words in every 
* phraſe, and will tell you that * laſt 
C be or night, when he was go- 
ing to ſleep or repoſe, he put on his 
* bonnet de nuit, or night-cap. 


Captain Furnace is as brave as 
any bull-dog; he ſays fo himſelf, 
“ and there is not one of us who has 
& not heard him repeat ten times, 
e and often ten times in the ſame 
ts evening, the account of an action 
which was ſo warm, that happen- 
wy ing, three hours after it was over, 
b to ſeat himſelf aſtride on a fix- 
„ pounder, he was ſcorched to ſuch a 
& degree, that his backſide was as raw 
« and as {mooth as a ſinged capon's. 

a” © Unfor- 
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Unfortunately he is as quarrel- 
* fome as brave. One evening, Mr. 
Squeeze, our purſer, who had ſtaid 
on ſhore beyond his leave, coming 
„into his cabin to make an excuſe, 
Captain Furnace ſtopped him ſhort 
“in his apology: What you are 
come at laſt, ſaid he, Mr. Purſe 
Mr. Judas Iſcariot. It . or 
* appears that you do not gene or con- 
* fine yourſelf to your duty. G- d 
* ſtrike me dd, but you have over- 
ſet or turned the milky bowels of 
* humanity, and blown a degree of 
* rancour into my brain; ſo get about 
your buſineſs, you ſon of a b=—;? 
and without farther ceremony ſhoved 
Judas Iſcariot out of the cabin. 
*The purſer complained to the ad- 
“ miral; the admiral ſent for Captain 


4 F urnace, who, in his preſence, 
E 3 " . 
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2 Mm challenged the purſer, and threat- 
« ened to ſtick his ſword in his a—. 
„However, as the admiral talked of a 
<4 court-martial, unleſs he begged the 
s purſer's pardon in the preſence of the 
« officers before whom he had inſulted 
him, Furnace took Mr. Squeeze on 
board, and having aſſembled the wit- 
e nefles; © Mr. Squeeze, ſaid he, © Iam 
© ordered or commanded by theadmiral, 
© to alk your pardon for having called 
vou a fon of a b—. If I muſt do it, 
*why 1 beg your pardon ; ; but you 


« are a Judas, and a d—d ſon of a 


b, you know you are. 


1 


Having heard that one of the 
* midſhipmen ſometimes intoxicated 
© himſelf, he ſent for him at a time 
„when he had made frequent liba- 
& tions to Bacchus himſelf, and with- 


ey ing | 
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« ing to make the moſt awful appear- 
ance poſſible, he had fpread on the 
table in his cabin, a large quantity 
* of acts of parliament. Mr. Saun- 
1 ders,” ſaid he, with a hiccough, 
J am told that you ſometimes pet 
rig or groggy, which (hiccup!) is 
© very ſhocking, Mr. Saunders.— 
© Diunkenneſs is a fau-ault I ne-ever 


© will forgive, if I do (hiccup ! hic- 


cup!) I hope . never 


will forgi- ive me.“ More he would 


% have ſaid, but the weight of the 


* liquor was too much for his legs, 


% drawing the table upon him, and 
* burying himſelf in acts of parha- 


& ment. The quarter-maſter of the- 


e watch and ſentinel were obliged to 
« aſliſt in bearing this unwieldy maſs 


64 to his cot, and Furnace the next 


E 4 " day 
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[00 day boaſted much of his lenity, be- 
e cauſe he did not puniſh the mid- 
* ſhipman for his want of ſobriety.” 


After this outline of the character 

of his commander, the young officer 
gave me a copy of a converſation he 
had taken down verbatim, between 
Captain Furnace ; Captain O'Sneak, 
a half-pay captain of the army, paſ- 
ſenger on board the Oddfiſh ; and the 
lieutenant of the ſhip. I think it 
hardly neceſſary to make an apology 
for inſerting it here, as I know my 
friend the officer has ſhewn it to ſeve- 
ral beſides myſelf. 


: , 3 ; 
CHAP. 
on k > bs I 
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c H A P. vm. 
The CoNxvRRSAT ION. 


The Lieutenant. 


HE loſs of Burgoyne's army is 
really a moſt unfortunate event.. 


Capi Furnger. 73 92.904 


1 very naturally prove of the ſame 
opinion; but I think General Bur- 
goyne ought to have ecarted or with! 


drawn before he had got fo-far 1 into the 


1141 


g be ought » not to, have dragged : 


== 
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or proceeded fo far without ſuſtenance 


or proviſions for the nouriſhment of 


his army; and after all, his own eſþions 
or ſpies ought to have informed or ac- 


quainted him of the rebels approach. 


Captain O'Sneak, bowing. 


Very true, my dear Captain Fur- 
nace ; if there were always ſuch clear 
good officers as you, theſe miſtakes 
. not : happen. FER 7 | 


— * 1 * s * 
„ 
* : * 


2 


| Captain F urnace. 


Tam afraid this news will ſet the 
people at home neck and heels toge- 
ther by the cars very naturally, and 
that they will prove repugnant to the 
ee out of any more 59008: | 


$012 0101 371 Pb 910130) awrth 
L General Howe's taking Philadet phia 


is ſome advantage, however. | NIN Hel. 
ie? 5 8 * Captain 
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Captain O'Sneak. 
He had no buſineſs to take it. 


The Lieutenant. 

I think, Captain O'Sneak, it is ra- 
ther ſevere to condemn fo haſtily, 
before you know the general's reaſons, 
intentions, or indeed any one circum- 


ſtance of the mm, oo 


C aptain F urnace. 


Captain O' Sneak, Captain O'Sneak, 
1 never will allow any degree of cen- 
ſure, while I have the honour very 
naturally to fit at the head of, or pre- 


ſide at, this table. 


Captain O'Sneak. 
Sir, I moſt humbly afk your par- 
dan, 5 1 never will take that liberty 
Ny id E 6 Cas tain 
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Captain Furnace. 

Never will, Sir, you never ſhall. 
G— ſtrike me dead, if I allow it, by 
1 Captain O'Smeak. 


Sir, I am very ſorry— 


Captain Furnace. 

. By G=, Sir, if ever you ape or 

preſume to talk in that way again, I'll 
turn you neck and heels out of my 
cabin ; and if you do not go quietly, 
I ſhall order the ſentry to ſtick his 
| bayonet in your a——; if he refuſes, 1 

hall very naturally ck my n in 

his. 2 


| Caivais O'Sneak, 
1 hope, Sir, you will never have 
oecaſion to do that. gs 


: Captain 
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Captain Furnace. _ 
e firike me d—d, if I ſuffer any 


man's character to be injured. The 
man who takes from me my good, 


name, as Shakeſpeare ſays — ir, I 


am a juſtice of peace aboard ſhip, 
and can, according to the lineal line of 
ſervice, tie you up and flog you, if 
you miſbehave. My inſtructions ſay 


fo, Sir; © any perſon in or belong- ; 


« ing to the fleet :” they prove my 
creed and. line of gvicdangee, N na- 
F, 


Captain O' Sneak. 


"9 never ſhould hive ventured the 


obſervation, Sir, if 1 had 1 it 
n _ produced any works, © 


, 4 
£ aa , 4 
a — 


Captain 
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3 


| Captain: Fu ur nace. 


By G—, Sir, you not only inſult- 


ed me, but yourſelf, by that obſerva- 


tion, and I took notice of it, not that 
I ape a degree of authority, but be- 
cauſe I am, as captain or commander 


of this ſhip called Oddfiſh, anſwer- 
able for the behaviour of every body 


in her. 1 can give vou acts of parlia- e 


ment for Th by G—. 


| Captain Sneak. Ee I 


"Your authority is certainly very 


C; aptain F, undder. 


Fan my bl—d, Sir, PW you 
er know me place or lay a ſtreſs or 
ſtrain upon my authority? No, by 
G —, if I chole very naturally to ex- 
PRO: or extend my authority, you 
don't 
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don't know how great it is. Sir, I 
could flog that officer (pointing to the 


lieutenant) if he diſobeyed my orders. 
No, G— d— my bl—d, I could not 


flog him, but I could confine him 


very naturally to his cabin, by G=, 
Why, Captain O'Sneak, ſuppoſe in 
caſe of action, that I was to order 
you and the other paſſengers to go 
upon the poop with ſmall arms, and 
you were to prove repugnant, you 
think perhaps, becauſe you are paſſen- 
gers, that I could not force you ; why 
G— ſtrike me dead if I would not 
very RO ngen _ ft of 
vou. ien 1 
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CHAP. IX 


Jonathan meets with a dj labpointment i in 
love at Rhode Iſland; returns to News- 
: York; meets unexpectedly 1 an old 
acguainiance. 


In from the OddRMh the Sp 


after our arrival, and having 2 
letter from a loyaliſt to his mother, 
who refided at Rhode Iſland, I pre- 
ſented it to the old lady: ſhe infiſted: 
upon my remaining at her houſe, 
where I found WIRE very agreeably 

ſituated. | 
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ſituated. Every evening we played at 
Pope Joan, and at this game I was 
always in partnerſhip with her eldeſt 
daughter, a girl of about ſeventeen 
years old. Any other author, who, 


like me, had been in love with the 


lady, would tell you that the lily 
diſputed with the roſe the empire of 
her face; that her lips were coral, 
and her teeth two rows of oriental 


pearl; that her noſe was well formed 


and inclined to the aquiline ; that her 
large blue eyes were of the ſleepy 
kind, „that ſpoke the melting ſoul;“ 


that her hair was auburn, and that, 


ſhe was above the middle fize ; but I 


who, unlike moſt hiſtorians, paint 


from nature, will candidly confeſs 
that ſhe was a ſmart little brunette, 


with ſparkling black eyes, and that 
if ſhe was not pretty, ſhe was very 


much 
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much to my taſte. In our little com- 
merce at cards, ſhe put our ſtock of 
counters in her lap. Though I am 
by no means a miſer, I was for ever 
numbering our riches; and though I 
am not naturally a coward, my hand 
trembled when it met hers. In a ſhort 
time the ſilent intercourſe of eyes 
and little expreſſive larcenies of love, 
led my paſſion ſuch a length, that I 
almoſt reſolved to lay my ſhare of 
F plunder at her feet ; but when I re- 

collected that the lady's fortune con- 
ſiſted of twelve ſilver ſpoons, tied 
don in ſuch a manner, that they 


X could not be taken off the Iſland, 


prudence took the aſcendant. | 


8 One | morning, | $557 WA 1 met my 
Dolly alone, I, like a true lover, aſked 
her Rſv if ſhe was not cold : the 

 faid 


JONATHAN CORNCOB 91 


ſaid no, and to convince me that ſhe 
was not, held out her hand: I prefled 
it in mine, and was pleaſed to find 
the preſſure returned. Judging this 
a favourable moment, I determined 
to make a declaration of love in form 
but not in the uſual hackneyed ſhape 
of a ſtudied ſpeech—no—any ſhare. 
that my tongue had in the bufineſs 
did not confiſt of words; I preſſed 
my lips to hers, and under the cover 
of my kiſſes made terrible havock 
among the out-works of two hemi- 
ſpheres, which, as my Dolly was a 
brunette, were not of ſnow, and had 
on me the effect of fire. My fair one 
made ſcarcely any defence, her heart 
beat upon her lips, and her paſſions 
were in uniſon with mine, when alas! 
forgive me reader if I lay down my 
pen. Never is the bitter recollec- 
HY 1 tion 
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tion of my diſappointment. renewed, 


but I drop a tear: ſhall ſordid ſouls 


lament the loſs of their uſeleſs riches, 
and the failure of their ill- founded 


ſchemes of ambition, and ſhall not 1 


regret the loſs of pleaſure, the only 
good for which we live ?—A pleaſure 
too whoſe bare recollection would in 
the chilly ſeaſon of old age whip on 

the languid fluids, and light up for a 


moment the extinguiſhed torch of 


youth. But let me hurry through the 


reſt ;—juſt at the moment when b/g 


| with expettation I was on the brink of 


/ 


bliſs, in came my Dolly's younger 


| fiſter, to tell her ſhe was wanted in 
her mother's chamber. She defired me 
to wait, and returned in a few mi- 


nutes, but cold as ice; the fever of 


love had by ſome means been preci- 


pitates to its criſis, and I returned to 
New 
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appointment, and little expecting the 
_ conſolation that awaited me there. 
ee 
Mrs. Donewell, on my return, 
grinned very graciouſſy, and Dinah 
gave me a very tender ſmile: the 
former informed me that a whole fa- 
mily of refugees was come to lodge 
at her houſe, as well as a captain in 
a provincial corps and his lady, Hav- 
ing many people to ſee, I left them 
immediately, and made a variety of 
viſits during the day. In the evening 


I ſupped with a loyaliſt, who had 
made a conſiderable capture of Hol- 


land's Geneva, We were only four 
in number, and after ſupper he placed 
two bottles on the table, telling us 
that he would not give us leave to 
go till they were finiſhed, As Dinah 

. had 


New-York much afflicted at this diſ- 
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Tal told me that ſhe had ſomething 
to ſay to me before I went to bed, 


5 00 as I wiſhed to know what it was, 


I haſted to diſpatch the two bottles; 
but when they were drubk, two more 
were produced, attended by the ſame 
conditions. In a hurry to be gone I 


_ drank the Geneva pure, which diſ- 
turbed the aſſociation of my ideas full 


as much as the libations I had made 
on my victory at the coffee-room at 


Hull's tavern. The night was dark; 


I went home a very ſober pace, for fear 
of accidents ; and to be ſure of my 


road, I felt with my hands and head 


balf the door-porches and poſts in my 
way. I let myſelf in at Mrs. Done- 


well's, and went as I ſuppoſed into 
Dinah's room. As ſoon as I was there 
I was taken with one of my abſent 


fits, and began to undreſs as if in my 
own: 
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own: the getting rid of my clothes 5 


was that evening a very tedious ope- 
ration; I was tugging a quarter of an 
hour at my breeches, and curſing the 


taylor for making them ſo ſmall at 


the knees, when I diſcovered that they 


were. {till buckled : I could not con- 


ceive what prevented my pulling my. 
ſtockings.off, when I found at laſt that 


I had forgot the little ceremony of 
taking off my ſhoes. I made two or 


three other blunders, ſuch as the 


_ miſtaking a flat candleſtick for a cham- 


ber-pot, and the chamber-pot for a 
night-cap, and at laſt rolled into bed. 
Probably I ſlept very ſoundly during 


the night, but towards the morning 


I began to dream. Nothing is more 
true than that a firſt love is rarely 


forgotten. 1 fancied my dear Deſire 
Slawbunk was in my arms, and- 


thought 
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thought I was careſſing her as ſhe 
merited, when 10! I awoke. I rubbed 
my eyes, and was aſtoniſhed to find 
_ myſelf with my head at the foot of 
the bed, and hugging a pair of as 
pretty feet as a man would deſire to 
kiſs: my wonder increaſed, when I diſ- 
covered a chamber- pot tied on my head 
with a worſted garter; but I want a 
word to expreſs my amazement, when 
I found my dream realized, and that 
the feet I had been making love to 
were thoſe of Miſs Slawbunk her- 
ſelf; yes, a faint light that made its 
way through the window-curtains, the 
ſofteſt of all mouths, and the moſt 
languiſhing of all ſmiles, convinced me 
that it wasDefire,—*Defire!” ſaid I— 


Jonathan!“ ſaid ſhe.—“ Good G—!" 


faid I, „what is all this? the day be- 
fore veſterday I was in the ſtate of 
6 1 “ Rhode 
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Rhode Iſland ; yeſterday in the 
„province of New-York; am to- 


* 


. 


8 


K 


day in Maſlachuſlet's-Bay ? tell me, 
for heaven's ſake, where I am, my 
dear Deſire.” —And at the ſame 


NY 


s 


* 


moment [I reverſed my polition, and 


laid head and chamber-pot upon the 
e of the fair. 


* 


8 


1 * RE - CE out: 8 IE Lats | 
=» a * , ern err WO PEE nn — NW * 2 & oe b BY 
ee ES re A FANS. ITY FLAT: G6 * pr: Thee 3 Cs 8 £7S * = * 4 
Fo Wane res px% R r 828 — — * — 3 
Ge OY Ne OR han nad 2 
SE Bod, ate 


r 
[| * 1 9 j "OY 
n 


* 5 1 
# 22 OY * * — 
1 x 
1 7 „ r 17 5 % 3 
* SA MS & 
- * 
＋ » * — 
- * L 
ö 2 2 p a : 
Py X Aa - 8 * 


Dire Slawbunt s narrative, and ſub 
ſequent Converſation, 


. H Y, I ſwear now, my 

old acquaintance Jonathan,” 
ſaid the lady, you are at Mrs. 
« Donewell's, up two pair of ſtairs”. 
% Heavens!” cried I, and how came 
« you here?” © I will tell you,” aid 
ſhe; you know the ſituation you 
« left me in—but I will not reproach 
«you; When I was fix months 
3 Low gone 


* 
- 
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gone with child, a cow I was milk- 
« ing kicked me down, as well as the 


40 pail, and I miſcarried of a prodi- 


„ gious fine boy, and as like you as 
te it could ſtare. Soon after, my father 


«© Benaniah Slawbunk ſet up a tavern, 
« and the Britiſh officers, who were 
e priſoners, dined at our houſe: 


© among them was a Scotch gentle- 
* man, captain in a provincial corps, 


«© of the name of Seeclear; a-tall 
* young man, though it is true that 


„ his height is principally owing to 
“half an ell of neck; his beard is 


66 red, and his hair black; he is wall- 
* eyed, and his nole has been rather 


„ ill-treated by the ſmall-pox ; upon 
c the whole, as you will ſuppoſe, he _ 


is not very amiable ; notwithſtand= 
ing he fancied himſelf pretty, and 
© no lady ever bit her lips or ſmiled 
| PF 2 e with 
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1% with a greater air of ſelf-compla- 

cency: : he boaſted of himſelf in 

40 every reſpect, but particularly as to 
* his good fortune with the ladies; 

Co however, he was candid enough to 

« confeſs that his happineſs had ſel- 

* dom or never been complete: in 
a anumberleſs inſtances he had been 

4 on the point of ſucceeding, but had 
& always been prevented by ſome 

“ curſt circumſtance he had not fore- 

“ ſeen; for inſtance, a want of good- 

« will in the lady, or his unfortu- 
te nately deferring the attack till the 

& day after he left the place. He had 
& determined that I ſhould pay for all 

* his diſappointments, and made a vio- 

_< lent attack on my virtue: taught by 
experience, I made a good defence, 
e but at laſt agreed to give bim a 

® meeting, of which I meant to in form 


ws. * 
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«© my father; he, however, had ſpared 


© me the trouble; he had written a a 


letter to a young man of his ae- 


66 — defiring him to engage wk 
) at cards while ; 
* « bi aſlignation with me took place. 1 
ember; ended 1 in | 


my father in a party 


wy 


8 F318 a ag I bg 
this Way 421m" 30, wu! obledge mt, 
T v dow the Jam for on: Seeclear 


66 Sedley. It was in conſequence of 


«© his reputation for gallantry, that 
& he added Sedley to his name. His 
« friend betrayed him, and my father 
* burſt into the room when we had 
„been there about a quarter of an 


by hour, and when appearances were 
% much againſt Seeclear Sedley. he 


66 committee of ſafety was conſe - 


* quently aſſembled, and it was de- 
40 termined, that for the ſecurity of 
6 the townſhip, the captain ſhould be 
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172 put in gaol, and forfeit all right 
to his exchange, unleſs he married 
me: in this dilemma, Sceclear Sed- 
e. ley- choſe rather to become a ſober. 
* 46 huſband, and Lam now the cap- 
N tain bas. 2 at Jar ſervice. | 
| | * * « Laſt 8 1 aw . come into 
4 the room, and recollected you im- 
0 media ely, but did not chooſe to ſay 
* any thing, leſt, elevated as you 
et were, your ſurpriſe ſhould have 
4 occaſioned exclamations fatal to my 
reputation: I was likewiſe witneſs 
to your preparations for bed, till a 
* ſmall miſtake you made extinguiſhed 
the candle; and I tried ſeveral times 
this morning to wake you, but my 
efforts were vain; your fleep was of 
* too ſound a a kind,” 


* 3 Ss 


When 
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When Mrs. Seeclear had finiſhed 
her recital, I found time to diſengage 
my head from my weighty night-cap, 
and to give a few tears to the memory 
af my hopeful progeny, cut off oY ſo 
_— a nb. do' 

o 1 then — Delire to tell me 
where the captain was. He marched 
6 with the detachment that left N ew- 
« York. yeſterday,” ſaid ſhe, „ and 
« commands one of the flanking par- 
c ties.” „A flanking party muſt be 
cc very amuſing,” ſaid I; and the con- 
verſation immediately became more 
animated. 


When our curioſity in reſpect to 
each other was ſatisfied, J inquired 
who were the refugees that lodged in 
the houſe. What!“ ſaid ſhe, “ don't 


F4 © <you 
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25 you know ? why I gueſs it is your 
c own family. 4 Good G-!“ ſaid], 
ee what my honoured father Mr. Ha- 
* bakkuk Corncob ?” Ves,“ ſaid ſhe. 
* And my -honoured mother. Mrs. 
& Charity Corncob * She is here 
© too. —“ And my brother Zedekias, 
( and my brother Hannaniab, and my 
ce brother Melchiſedeck, and little Jep- 

6c tha, and my ſiſter Supply, and my 
4 ſiſter Increaſe Heaven be praiſed,” 
ſaid I, © here is the whole family of 
oy the Corneob's at N ew. Tork. 


& My dear Defire, continued I, 
& how they will all be ſurpriſed!” 
Not at all,” anſwered ſhe : “ Mrs. 
4 Donewell, after you went out yeſ- 
ce terday, told your father that an old 
„ Jodger of hers and a nameſake of 


e his was an come from New-York. 
| ee He 
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& He aſked a number of queſtions re- 
“e ſpecting you, and it was agreed on 

& at laſt, that you could be no other 
« than his runaway ſon.” by 


I went up ſtairs to my father's apart- 
ment, and found the whole family at 
breakfaſt : they all ſtarted up, and in 
a moment I was queſtioned and turned 
round by every individual : Mr. Ha- 
bakkuk, Mrs. Charity, my brothers, 
my ſiſters, Supply and Increaſe, every 
one was eager to hear my adventures, 
and to fee how I looked. All found 
me improved, and my fiſter ſaid I was 
grown handſome. ©& Handſome is that 
«< handſome does,” ſaid my good old 
mother Mrs. Charity. This I ſup- 
poſe was meant as a little hint of my 
depredations in the fore. 


Fe CHAP. 


1206 (ADVENTURES OF 
c H A f. x. 


The misfortunes of Mr. Habakkuk Corn= 
460. —An American hunt. — Jonathan 
gitarrels with Captuin Seeclear. 


| S ſoon as I could obtain a mo- 
ment's filence, I aſked my fa- 
ther what events had brought him to 
New-York. © I ſnore now, Jona- 
than,“ faid he, © it was no good 
« luck brought me here. About nine 
% months ago I bought a couple of 
“creatures of colonel Howe, who 


_ 66 KEEPS 
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© Keeps a tavern at Saliſbury : among 
ce the money I gave him for them 
« was a forged fifty dollar bill; it was 
ce detected, and information was given 
to the committee, which was of 
„opinion, that as I had paſſed it, I 
“ muſt conſequently have forged it, 


though, as you know, I never could 
« write in my life; the committee 
< knew it too, but the preſident had 
+ long had an inclination to become 
ce poſſeſſor of Squatcock farm: I was 


therefore declared an enemy of the 


« '{tate, all my effects were ordered to 
© be confiſcated, and I was ſentenced 
to be ſet aftride on the gallows three 
* different market days: all this was 
© executed, and your poor innocent 
father was obliged to ride the gal- 


4 lows. © T fee,” ſaid I, © that it is 
A the fate of the Corncobs to be oddly 


F6 mounted; 
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mounted; I myſelf rode ſixty miles 
4 on a mooſe deer.“ However, 
continued my father, they thought 
proper to give your mother my 
„ hundred acres of land in the neigh- 
c bourhood of Vermont, for her ſup- 
port and that of the family, while 
« ] was lodged in priſon. After I had 
© been there three months, I obtained 
„ permiſhon to go and tarry three 
% days with my ſpouſe Charity; but as 
“ ſoon as it was known that Corncob 

* the tory was arrived, the whole 
« neighbourhood aflembled, and de- 
* clared, that there was more plea- 
* ſure in hunting a tory than in 
é hunting a fung. x They | dragged 
% me directly from the arms of 


* An American animal, that ſmells ſomewhat 
ſtronger than a pole-cat, 


% your 
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* your mother, to whom I had ſcarcely 
„ ſpoken, and forming a lane accord- 


* ing to the laudable cuſtom of the 
* Indians, they made me run the 
«© gantlet. When I had got to the 
* end, lieutenant-general Hand came 
« up, and aſked what was the matter. 
We are only giving confiderable 
© of a baſting to this old tory.—I 
« ſwear now, ſaid he, that's grand— 
4e [et him go it again. I was obliged 
* to run through them a ſecond time, 
« and got off better than could be ex- 
% pected, for I had only my left arm 
4 and both collar-bones broke, and my 
« ſkull fractured. I was more than 
«© four months under cure, and as I 
« heard I was threatened with ſuch 
% another ſample I contrived to get 
« away, with the whole family, and 

« by travelling in the night, by the 


% 1ffiſtance 
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« affiſtance of our brother tories and 
&* God's providence, we all came ſafe 
*'to New-York.” 


When my father had done ſpeaking, 

I was obliged to give an account of all 
my adventures; how I loſt myſelf in 
the wood; how the blue-tailed jays 
made game of me; how I rode the 
runaway mooſe deer; how I was im 
prifoned at Boſton ; how I was ſhoved 
by the captain of the king's ſhip, 
kicked by the lieutenant, and damned 
by the maſter; how I was flogged 
with a cat of nine-tails; how I caught 
a complaint at New-York; how I was 
fumigated, falivated, {cored and ſca- 
rified by the doctor; and how I fought 
a battle at Hull's tavern, My whole 
relation was heard with the greateſt 
attention, and my gallant behaviour 
in 
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in the battle of the boiler receives the 
warmeſt applauſe, My good mother 
ſaid I ſhould be an honour to the fa- 
mily; even little Jeptha was animated 


by it, and ſaid he was full of fight, 


and longed to be blazing away at the 
rebels. As to my elder brothers, Ze- 
dekias and Hannaniah, the whole of 


my ſtory had ſo affected them, that 


they declared themſelves for a roving 
life. If that is the caſe,” ſaid my 
father Mr. Habakkuk, ** you have 
« nothing to do but to inliſt in the 


cc „ 8 mers.” 


The whole of us at Mrs. Donewell's 
continued to live in great intimacy and 
harmony, except Mrs. Seeclear and Di- 


nah, who did not ſeem to ſympathize, 
and the captain and I. It ſometimes 


happened, when the captain bit his lips, 


ſmiled 
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ſmiled and looked pretty, that r 


ſmiled too: the captain, who was 
always afraid of being laughed at, did 
not like to ſee any body laugh unleſs 
he knew why; and one evening when 
I laughed out, as he was a ſtrong 
Powerful fellow, a Scotchman, and a 

little brutal, he knocked me down. 


This was the moſt critical fituation I 


ever found myſelf in in my life: no- 
body but little Jeptha was in the 
room, and if I returned the blow, I 
was ſure of getting ſoundly pummelled 
to no purpoſe—on the other hand, if 
I did not reſent the injury on the ſpot, 
I was convinced that my character for 
courage would be totally loſt. In this 
_ perplexing buſineſs I fortunately found 
an expedient, which inſured my per- 
{on and reputation. As a man is ſup- 
poſed to be blinded by rage, I pretended 
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to miſtake my little brother Jeptha 
for my antagoniſt; I fell upon him, 


knocked him down, and continued 


threſhing him in good earneſt, and 
abuſing him for an overgrown Scotch 


raſcal, till his cries brought half the 


family from the next room: I then 
diſcovered my miſtake, and as ſoon as 
I found myſelf held by the arms, 
wanted to attack the captain, crying 


out at the ſame time to my brother, 


„What, my dear little Jeptha, is it 
* you I miſtook for the ſcoundrel ? I 
«© hope, my poor dear fellow, I have not 


* hurt you? How unfortunate it is 


8 that my blunder and paſſion ſhould 


*6 prevent my chaſtiſing the villain as 
* he deſerves!” _ 


Although I had declined engaging 
in a combat of fiſty cuffs on unequal 
; | terms, 
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terms, I was not averſe to meeting the 
captain on fair ground, and ſent. to 
demand ſatisfaction. Captain Seeclear 
turned a little pale on receiving the 
meſſage, but ſoon recollecting himſelf, 
he bit his lips, ſmiled, and faidy that 
though perhaps he had knocked me 
down, it was never his intention to 
offend me in his life, and that nothing 
was more diſagreeable to him--than 
fighting among friends, | eſpecially 
where we were ſurrounded by ene» 
mies. | | FO IT 


19 
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8 my youngeſt ſiſter was ex= 
tremely pretty, I was ſoon 


after this affair appointed acting purſer 


of a frigate going to Barbadoes. We 


very ſoon ſailed, and had a proſperous 


paſſage. When we were in the vici- 


nity of the Weſt-India iſlands, we 


met at different times more than fifty 


ſail of ſhips, none of which we ap- 


pn 
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proached, our captain, who looked at 


them very attentively, aſſuring us al- 


ways that they were ſhips of the line. 
It muſt be obſerved, that we were at 
this time at war with the French. 


Our failors murmured at being dif- 


appointed in their hopes of prize- mo- 


ney, and our ſea- officers, who were 
_ uſed to arithmetic in 9 their 


"day's work, calculated that the French 
had only twelve fail of the line in the 


Weſt- Indies. The captain, in ſhort, 
was blamed by every body but myſelf; 
T endeavoured to vindicate him, and 


proved to the officers, that even if he 
miſtook, it was natural enough, as he 


always looked through one of Dol- 


lond's beſt ſix- feet glaſſes, which mag- 


piſied . 
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As I knew the climate we were 
approaching was extremely warm, I 


fancied that I ſhould find a country 


totally parched up by the heat, and, 
deſtitute of foliage and verdure ; but 
when we came within a few miles of 
Barbadoes, and were ſailing round 


Needham's point, I was aſtoniſhed at 


the beautiful appearance of the iſland, 


The broad-leaved palm- trees, their 


ſtems ſurrounded with weighty cocoa- 
nuts; the long lawns well covered 
with graſs, and the white airy houſes 
of the planters, formed a view as pictu- 
reſque as pleaſing, while the romantic 
highlands of Scotland completed the 


landſcape. What a pity,” ſaid I, 


e that Barbadoes ſhould be ge” to 
9 hurricanes ! * | 


No 
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No ſooner had we caſt anchor, than 
a motley aflemblage of inhabitants 
ſwarmed 'on board, compoſed of all 
_ ofthe different ſhades between the ſable 
African and pale Quadroon, carry- 
ing the marks of ſlavery on their 
backs, and of content on their faces. 
They were loaded with the moſt de- 
licious tropical fruits, poultry, vege- 
tables, and all kinds of refreſnments. 
Our apartment was inſtantly filled 
with mulatto girls, almoſt all of them 
ſlaves, yet many of them ornamented 
with gold necklaces, ear-rings, and 
bracelets to an amount that would 
have purchaſed their freedom, could 

they have prevailed on themſelves to 
part with their finery. Theſe ladies 
danced,. ſung, and carcfled us, diſ- 
playing their talents and their charms, 
by way of diſputing with each other 
| | the 


8 


II 
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hs trifling advantage of waſhing our 


linen. When I faw with what good 
humour they received even a refuſal, 
when I heard the ſounds of joviality 
and joy among our ſaitors and their 


black miſtreſſes, and when I had a lice 
of pine-apple in my mouth, I could 
not help exclaiming again, % What a 


% pity that Barbadoes ſhould be ſo 
“ ſubject to hurricanes !” 


The following evening I went on 
ſhore, and on going into the coffee-houſe 
at Bridgetown, I thought myſelf in 


the midſt of my acquaintance, though 
I could not recollect a face I ſaw. 
Half a dozen perſons together, each 


a bowl of punch in his hand, crowded 


round me, and inſiſted on my drinking. 
As ſoon as I had an opportunity of 


obſerving them a little, I was of opi- 
nion 
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nion that they had certainly, dronk 


enough themſelves, and was no longer 


ſurpriſed at their offering their punch 
to a ſtranger, or at their pouring it 


into. his ſhoes. At any rate the lime 


C14: 


punch was excellent, and I could not 


help ſaying to myſelf, that it was a 
pity; ſuch a country ſhould be ſubject 
to hurricanes. 8 


A few minutes after a gentleman 
came up to me, and aſked me if my 
name was not Corncob ; I anſwered 
in the affirmative, but ſaid I had not 
the honour of recollecting him. 1 
cc © wonder at that,” ſaid he, for we 
i were fellow priſoners at Boſton, and 


made our eſcape together from gaol.” -* 


We immediately began to congratu- 
late and compliment each other. Do 


you remember,” ſaid I, © the fire on 


cs board * _— ſhip that took us 
aboard?” 
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% aboard?” © Yes,” ſaid he; He then 


aſked- if I remembered the gale of 
wind on our paſſage to New-York: I 
_ anſwered yes very faintly, and directly 
ſhifted the converſation to ſome other 
ſubject, trembling for fear he ſhould 
mention my having been flogged. On 
taking leave he invited me to dine 
with him the following day, at his 
plantation, where I was regaled in a 
moſt luxurious manner; the turtle 
was ſuperior to any ever ſerved on a 
lord mayor's table; the oranges and 
pine-apples were of the higheſt fla- 
vour; Ben Kenton's porter ſparkled 
like champaign, and excellent claret 
and Madeira crowned the feaſt, At 
the end of the dinner I caught myſelf 
unbuttoning my waiſtcoat, and crying 
out, *tis d—d hard that there ſhould 


be hurricanes in this country © 
3 Towards 
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Towards the evening the gentle- 
man aſked me if I would look at his 
hen negroes : I accepted the propoſal, 
and we walked along a rank of about 
thirty females of that ſpecies. He 
then aſked me how I liked them. I 
ſaid that perhaps it was owing to pre- 
judice that I did not think them very 
_ amiable. After ſupper he conducted 
me to my apartment, where I was ſur- 
priſed to find a very pretty mulatto 
girl. My friend told me, that as I did 
not ſeem to like any of his hen negroes, 
he had ſent to a planter of his ac- 
quaintance to borrow a beauty of a 
ſomewhat lighter hue. I thanked him, 
told him there was no occaſion for 
ſuch an attention, and expreſſed my 
ſorrow at his incurring ſuth an obli- 
gation on my account. Oh !” an- 


1 he, © that is nothing; 1 ſhall 
« lend 
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4. lend him ane of my people to work 
1 111 his ſugar- mill to-morrow, which 


ö you know is much the fame thing.“ 

F 7 5 this extraordinary attentionof 
35 the Weſt-Indian ſhocked the morality 
of my ideas, yet, as I have always 
. made it a rule to conform to the cuſ- 
; toms of the countries I viſit, I in- 
i | vited the ' young mulatto girl to 
? get into bed. Ki, Ki!” cried the 
0 tawny beauty, ſtarting back with the 
1 greateſt marks of aſtoniſhment. Upon 
my renewing my ſolicitations, ſhe told 
: me that it was a liberty ſhe could ne- 
8 ver think of taking; that the mat at 
p the bed-ſide was deſtined for her bed; 
L and, if maſla,” ſaid ſhe, ** want ee 


„ chambepot, he will put he hand 
* out of bed; if he want me, he will 
3 *© puttee out he foot. — There was 


. ſame ching droll in this arrangement, 
d V2. a 
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but however, it was convenient, and I 
thought it a thouſand pities that Pro- 
vidence ſhould viſit ſo hoſpitable a 
country with ſuch frequent hurri- 
canes. 1 


a * 
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e H A P, XIII. 


Je Wift-Indian way of aubite- augſbing, 


or rather the true way of waſhing 

the blackmoor white. Jonathan begins 
to loſe his good Tann of Barba- 
does 


Y friend took me the follow- 
ing morning to the houſe of 
the planter from whom he had bor- 


rowed the mulatto girl. He was not 


at home, but we were, nevertheleſs, 


_ uſhered into an apartment, atone end of 


My which 


126 A DVENTUIES of | 


which was fitting an old negreſs, 
ſmoking her pipe; near her was 
an elderly mulatto woman ; at a little 
diſtance was a female ſtill leſs tawny 


4.400 complexion, called in the country, 
as I believe, a meſtee; and at the other 


end of the room I obſerved a yellow 
quadroon giving ſuck to a child, 
which, though a little fallow, was as 


white as children in Europe. generally 
are. 1 could not help remarking to 


the Weſt-Indian this fegular grada- 
tion of light and ſhade. © This,” 
ſaid he, is the family of my friend, 
% Mr. Winter; the three younger 


« females and the child are the 


progeny of the old negreſs.” — 
% And who are the fathers?” „Mr. 
Winter himfelf is the father of 
te them all,” replied he: when he 
+ was very voung he had the mulatto 


9'3v omann 
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* woman by the negreſs : when the 
* mulatto was twelve years old, he 
ce took her for his miſtreſs, and had 
„e by her the meſtee. At about, the 
* ſame age his intimacy with the 
meſtee produced the quadroon, who 
* had by him a few months ago 
„the white child you ſee in her 
arms. This is what is called in 
& this country waſhing a man's ſelf 
* white, and Mr. Winter has the cre- 
& dit of having waſhed himſelf white 
eat a very early age, being at this 
time leſs than ſixty years old.“ 
This complicated inceſt, and the cool- 
neſs with which my friend ſpoke of 
it, made me begin to think it no 
wonder that Barbadoes was ſubject to 
hurricanes; 


oP I re- 
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I returned to Bridgetown, and as 1 
had ſeveral things to purchaſe for the 
uſe of the ſhip, I was ſometimes 


obliged to ſleep at a tavern there. 
One morning, when I was fleeping 


very ſoundly, I was waked by the 


moſt terrible cries of diſtreſs ; I ſtarted 


up in a fright, ſuppoſing it could be 


cauſed by nothing leſs than a hurri- 


cane, flipped on my breeches, the hind 
part before, put my right arm into 


the left ſleeve of my coat, and ran 
down ſtairs. I found below two ill- 
looking negroes, who were flogging 


\ 


two young negreſſes ſtripped entirely 


naked, while the tavern-keeper ſuper- 


intended the operation, and proved 


8. 


himſelf no bad anatomiſt, by pointing 


out the moſt ſenſible parts. The two 
poor girls interrupted their cries be- 


tween each laſhthto call out to the 
7 ' inn- 
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inn-keeper, Oh! Oh ! good maſſa;“ 
and, © dammee heart,” to their black 
executioners. What is the matter? 
ſaid I, to the maſter, © Nothing in par- 
« ticular,” ſaid he; it is the laſt day 
ce of the month, when I always make 
«it a rule to give a few laſhes to my 
« ſlaves, otherwiſe, look'e, fir, they 
e would not be worth a ſqueezed ſu- 
% gar-cane; however, nobody on the 
* iſland is more humane than I am; 1 
© am not one of thoſe who flog for 
e flogging's ſake, and without reaſon 
* or bounds. 1 always obſerve the 
&* moſaical law, and give exactly forty 
*« ſtripes fave one.” —As theſe reaſons 
were unanſwerable, I returned to my - 
bed, and left him to make up. the 
number, though I could not help mut- - 
tering, as I went up ſtairs, that a good 
8 hurricane 
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hurticane would be no bad T at 
Barbadoez. | 


The fame day 1 met with two 
officers of my acquaintance, who 
aſked me to go with them to a ball, 
given by an inhabitant of Bridgetown. 


I conſented readily to be of their party, 
though I afterwards repented of my 


complaiſance, on obſerving that they 
had both taken rather too large a doſe 


| of Madeira, We went into the ball. 


room, engaged partners, and all went 
on very well for about half an hour, 
when the lady with whom lieutenant 
Dafher, one of my friends, was danc- 


ing, dropped a garter. The lieute- 
nant, who was a very polite man, 
picked it up, and offered to put it on. 
The young lady bluſhed, and begged 


to be excuſed. Her brother, a creole, 
_ who 
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who was ſtanding by, inter poſed, and 
pointed out to the lieutenant the im- 
propriety of his offer. However, my 
friend inſiſted, with ſome reaſon, that 
the lady could not dance with her 
ſtockings about her heels; that he was 
her partner, and that as nobody knew 
better how to put on a lady s gar- 
ter, he had an excluſive right. The 
brother denied it. Pſhaw,” ſaid lieu- 
tenant Daſher, with a hiccough, 
« you're drunk, fir,” and ſtooping 
down, prepared to put an end to 
the debate. The brother took him 
by the arm to prevent him, but my 
friend catching him by the leg, threw. 
him on his back. In an inſtant half 
a dozen creoles ran up to his aſſiſt- 
ance; the licutenant drew his ſ word, 
at the ſight of which two ladies fell 
into hyſterics, three begged permiſ- 

6 6 ſion 
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ſion to faint, and four called for 
ſmelling bottles. The number of 


| creoles increaſed, the lieutenant was 


diſarmed, the other officer and myſelf 
Joined him, and the battle became ge- 


neral ; but as they were thirty to 


three, we attempted to make a hand- 
ſome retreat and gain the door: we 


 «thould have ſucceeded if our ill for- 


dune had not placed a curſt muſician 
in the door-way, who ſeeing our de- 


= fign, ſtopped me, who was in the | 


front, by thruſting the reed- -end of his 
clarinet into my mouth. I attempted 
to draw back my head, but the crowd 
behind prevented me, and I continued 

jammed up in this ſituation for ſeveral 


minutes, with the wind inſtrument 
in my mouth; every thump I re- 


ceived from the enemies producing a 


note high or low, agreeable to the 
5 part 
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part on which the blow fell, and 1 
played ſuch a piece of involuntary 
muſic as I believe was never before 
heard. At laſt, however, our efforts 
got the better of the clarinet player, 
and we deſcended the ſtair- caſe with 
great precipitation. As ſoon as we 
were at the bottom of it, we deſired a 
parler, and offered to fight any of the 
combatants, man to man. The cre- 
oles told us, that they were rather 
inclined to dance at that moment, but 
that they would ſettle the matter the 
following morning. The following 
morning we waited on them all, and 
were aſtoniſhed at their aſſuring us ſe- 
verally, that ſo far from having ill 
treated us, they had interpoſed in 
our favour; that they had received 
blows intended for us, and each of 


them in particular declared upon his 
| honour, a 


henour, that but for his interference 
we ſhould certainly have been killed, 
As we could not inſiſt upon fighting 
with people to whom we had ſuch 


be content with out threſhing, and to 
leave our revenge to the next hurri- 
re ie 


"> 8 


This adventure gave myſelf and 


fellows in misfortune but little taſte 


for the ſociety of the Barbadians, and 
we rather choſe to paſs our evenings 
in ſtrolling about the vicinity of the 
.town, than at the balls and concerts 


of the inhabitants of Bridgetown. In 


one of our walks our attention was 
attracted by the appearance of ſome- 
thing black under a hedge, which, on 
examination, we found to be a negreſs: 

this * creature was lying on the 


bare 


FR | 


a 


* 
—_—  — 


joxabnin eokncon. 135 


bare ground, in the laſt agonies of a 
burning fever; her whole body was 
covered with ſores and puſtules, cauſed 
by the bites of the flies and muſquitos, 
that, from the freedom. with which 
they preyed on her perſon, ſeetned to 
inſult her defencelefs ſituation. The 
remnant of a blanket about her waiſt 
was her only covering, and a little 
dirty water in the bottom of a bro« 
ken pitcher the only nouriſhment 
within her reach. Her eyes, though 
already covered with the film of death, 
ſeemed to itnplore our aſſiſtance. We 
ran to a neighbouring houſe to learn 
the reaſon of her being there, and 
were told by a woman, that ſhe was 
the ſlave of a planter, that her maſter 
fearing ſhe might communicate the 
fever to his other negroes, had brought 
her to die under the hedge, and that 
9 yy 
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ſhe, had already been there three days 

unnoticed by any body, and without any 

ſuſtenance but the water in the pitcher. 
As ſhe told us, that without a ſum of 
money it was impoſſible for us to give, 
nobody would afford her a lodging, we 
propoſed to leave ſome proviſions by 
her, but the woman aſſured us that the 
other negroes would not fail to ſteal 


them immediately. We were devil- | 
ing other means to aſſiſt the ſick ſlave, 


when giving a laſt groan, and expir- 
ing, ſhe left us nothing to do but to 
with her a better fate in another world. 
Lieutenant Daſher propoſed ſetting 
fire to Bridgetown, but I begged him 
to leave the puniſhment of this Bar- 
badian cruelty to the next hurricane. 
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CH A P. XIV. 


% 


A hurricane at Barbadoes, and an account 
| of the damage cauſed by its 


R ſhip being ordered to prepare 

for ſea, I went to ſay farewell 
to my friend the planter who re- 
ceived me with his uſual hoſpitality. 
After having been treated during the 
day in the moſt luxurious manner, in 
the evening I retired to bed; the 
little mulatto girl being as uſual 
ſtretched out on her mat by the bed- 
ſide, Soon after we both fell fo faft 
* * aſleep, 
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aſleep, that we could not hear our- 
ſelves ſnore. I, for my own ſhare, 


was dreaming of nothing leſs than a 


hurricane, when I was waked by the 


falling of the Venetian blinds and 
ſaſhes into the room. I ſtarted up in 
.my bed, and opening my mouth to 
call out murder! thieves! the wind 


. ruſhed in fo furiouſly, - that I could 
not ſhut it again. I then began to 


ſuſpect what was the matter, and was 
not a little alarmed at the rocking of 


the houſe. I was in doubt what ſtep. 


to take, and was much afraid F ſhould 


be buried in the ruins of the building, 


when the mulatto girl took me by the 


arm, and pulled me towards the oppo- 


ſite window. One curſee hurricane 


to be ſure,” ſaid ſhe; “but good 


* little macky blue- coat, never be 
2 afraid. "—She then lowered herſelf 
Y down 


* 
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down by her hands, and jumped to 
the ground. I followed her example, 
and jumped upon her back. The girl 
immediately recovered her legs, and, 
driven on by the wind, ran along at 
an amazing rate. As my good fortune 
had placed me on her back, I thought 
proper to keep my hold, tor as the 
was in the front, it was clear that ſhe 
would firſt encounter any obſtacle in 
the way, and ſave my bones at the 
expence of her own. This reaſoning, 
as ſhe was a ſlave, was very fair; but 
the wind and my weight ſoon became 
too much for her; ſhe fell upon her face; 
and I was diſmounted, I continued 
to be carried on by the wind with the 
greateſt ſwiftneſs, and, was much 
afraid I ſhould be driven to fea, where 
in all probability I ſhould have been 
loft, when I was ſuddenly taken off 


— 
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my feet, and falling from a conſider- 


able height, found myſelf very hap- 


pily ſeated in a kind of ravine that 
was ſheltered on every fide. During 


my journey the wind had blown my 
ſhirt piece-meal off my back, and 


when J got into ſhelter, I perceived 
that I had nothing but the collar and 
wriſtbands left to cover my nakedneſs. 


moment increaſed by ſtragglers, who 
came flying in upon our heads, till at 
laſt we were crowded one upon ano- 

ther, and almoſt ſtifled with exceſſive 
heat. Terrible were the complaints 
on every ſide of me, every one enu- 
merating his ſuppoſed loſſes, and la- 
menting his friends killed, or ſuppoſed 
to be killed. My poor dear wife !” 


| 10 one: my poor dear boy!“ ex- 
| | claimed 


There was a very numerous company 
in this hollow way, which was every 


ĩ1p̃ a> ˖‚ oo wo 6 2 1 2 


cl 
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claimed another. As I had heard that 
the beſt way of conſoling our fellow- 
creatures, is to divert their attention 
from their misfortunes, by relating our 
owns, I began to cry out, O] my 


poor dear blue coat! my beſt white 


« dimity waiſtcoat ! my new prince's 
« ſtuff breeches !“ A planter, who 
was ſtanding-near me, and who was 
probably in a bad humour at being 
blown out of bed, imagined me to be 
making game of him; fell upon a 


Creole lady whom, in the dark, he 


miſtook for me, and pummelled her 
till her cries, and ſome diſcoveries he 
made in the action, undeceived him. 
When I perceived what was the mat- 
ter, I left off my lamentations, and 
ſhifted my place to another, where, 
though I was ſafer, I was not near ſo 


much at my eaſe, I found myſelf in 
the 
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ſeem to be of the moſt cleanly kind, 

at leaſt if I cauld judge from the ſtrong 
mmell of perſpiration that almoſt ſuffo- 
cated me. As ſoon as the day began 
to dawn, pereeiving that I was in the 


begged. theſe black natives of Congo 
to give mei a little ragm, for really, 


* very ſtrong-. Fie, fie, maſſa, 


„% ſmell I ce fait ſex ſmell! "tis ip- 
e poſſihle ne- neber ſee de day dat 


from among theſe {able fair ones, and 
went up to two young ladies of my 
acquaintance, whom I obſerved at a 
little diſtance, and who were as total - 


ly naked as myſelf. I made them a 


Very Ceremonious bow, they returned 


q Ye n 


the middle of a company chat did not 


midſt of fix gyergrown negrefles, I 


aid I, * my good women, you ſmell 


anſwered one of them, what we 


«ce fair ſex ſmell.” I made my way 
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full as formal a courteſy, which, in 
the fituation they were in, had ſo co- 
mical an effect, that I could not help 
laughing. The ladies, fuſpecting the 
cauſe of my mirth, turned their backs | 
upon me, an expedient that by no 
means leflened my merriment. How- 
ever, as I obſerved that my laughter 
ſeemed to di ſpleaſe ſome pf the people 
about me, who were almoſt all naked 
too, I changed my tone, and began 
to comfort thoſe that appeared to 
be the moſt in want af conſolation. 
There was one planter in the number, 
whoſe ſorrow was more turbulent than 
that of his. neighbours. He roared, 
ſobbed, ourſed the hurricane, and 
called himſelf the moſt unfortunate of 
men. I went up to him: Sir, 
ſaid I, © conifider we are all mortal, 
„and if your wife had not met with 
ce this 
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&« this misfortune, ſhe muſt have died 
< ſooneror later: your ſorrow, my good 
© fir, cannot bring her back: beſides, ſhe 
4 ig, no doubt, in heaven; where, ac- 
« cording tothe beſt accounts, ſhe muſt 


be better off, than we poor, naked 
« chriſtians in this naſty - ravine.” — 


«©: What do you mean, fir ?” ſaid he, 


fill ſobbing ; my wife is the lady 
* whom you ſee juſt by.” I beg 


your pardon for my Aa re- 
plied I, but if you have loſt your 
„children, do not let it afflict you 
« too much; it is a loſs your lady, 


* who is ſtill young, can eaſily repair,” 
« Children, fir !”* ſaid he, I never 


« had any in my life.” © Oh!” faid 
J, © ſee what is the matter, your 


* crop of ſugar 1s deſtroyed, and your 


© houſe blown down.,—* Oh! no, 


no, no,” anſwered he, © that houſe 
ea : © yonder 


lg 
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t vonder is mine. Oh, ch, oh! I 
« left it laſt night, for fear it ſhould 
« fall; but I ſee: that it is ſafe, and 


0 my crop of ſugar 1s all. houſed * | 


„For G—d's ſake; what is the matter 
& then? T Oh, oh, oh!“, ſaid he, 
ſobbing ſtill louder, Oh, oh, oh! 


I have loſt twenty negroes, and fix 
OE them, oh, oh, oh !''—here his 


tears interrupted his voice Oh, 
“oh, oh ! ſix of them were ſhe's, oh, 


* oh, oh! and big with young, oh, 


„h! I would not have ſold them for 
" fifty Jos a = 231011 N un N 


4 


FE * 3 * pres the 
Db became moderate, and naked as 
we were, we determined to leave the 
ravine, to inquire after our reſpective 


friends. I directed my ſteps towards 


the houſe of my acquaintance the 
| TY planter, 
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planter, which I was overjoyed to find 
ſtanding. He had left it in the night, 
as well as myſelf, but was juſt return- 
ed, and had the kindneſs to ſupply the 
loſs of my ſhirt. From the planta- 


tion we went to Bridgetown, which 
was no more than a heap of ruins, 


An infinite number of its inhabitants 


were carried off by various accidents, 


and a few days after the following liſt 
of the victims of the hurricane appear- 
ed at 490% chad 1 


Men, 8 ad children, 
buried beneath the ruins of 
buildings 7 
Drowned 13. 


Oxen loſt by different caſual- 


Loſs of black cattle. | 


8 — —̃ wo 
Which, with. 4273 head ef 
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is appointed purſer of an armed brigan- 
tine. Meets at ſea with the Picaroon 


Fonathan's brig obliged to ſtrike, the 
the moſt obſtinate fellows upon record. 

. Mp 
UCKY was it for me that I had 
DJ a friend in the kind planter who 


had been formerly my fellow priſoner. 
My ſhip was blown to ſea, and was 


— 


Jonathan returns to New-York, where he 


American privater. The captain of 


commander of the Picaroon being one of 


never 


. n a. a. 
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never afterwards heard of, L During four 


months that I waited in hopes of i its re- 


turn, he inſiſted on my ſtaying at his 


houſe. At the expiration of that time, 
I took a paſlage i in a merchant thip to 


New-York, Where 1 was received 


with open arms by the whole family ** 


of the Corncobs, Mrs. Donewell, and 
Dinah, who had all ſuppoſed me loſt in 
the hurricane. Very ſoon after; I 


was appointed purſer of an armed brig 


in the ſervice of government. Our 


commander was Capt. Quid, who was 
reputed a very brave officer, and whoſe 
converſation ſoon convinced me that 
he merited his reputation. Our brig 


* 


mounted fourteen guns, and, during 


the time it was fitting out, lay 
along- ſide a polacre in government 


ſervice, that mounted ſixteen. That's 
* a fine little ſhip,” ſaid I, one morn- 
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ing, to Captain Quid. ** Pooh!“ faid 


Captain Quid, © I wiſh I had nothing 


* elſe to do than to take ſuch a one 
© every day before breakfaſt.” A few 


" days after we failed on a cruiſe, and, 


after having been a week at lea, fell 


m with a fail, to which we gave chace. 
= Every body on board was overjoyed. 


Kg Let me ſee,” ſaid the heutenant, 
30'S F rench Weſt-Indiaman cannot be 
well worth leſs than ſixteen thouſand 


, pounds. The maſter and I have an | 
* eighth between us: that makes my 


** ſhare a neat thouſand; a pretty 


9 good beginning this, though to be 


ſure it is a pity we commiſſion 
* « officers ſhould not have a better 
* ſhare.” As we approached the ſhip 
of which we were in chace, and which 
likewife directed its courſe for us, I 
_ obſerved our captain walk very haſtily 


t- 


SI”) 


. 1 8 11 
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up and down the deck, taking a look 
with: his glaſs at every turn. At laſt 


he called the maſter, «+ Maſter,” faid 


he, it is a very large ſhip that, ſee 
2 what you make of her.“ O 
Lord.!“ faid the maſter, - „ what an 
ugly row: of teeth ſhe has ! * « How 
many guns do you count?” faid 
Captain Quid,—** She carries ſixteen, 
* at leaſt, Sir, anſwered the-maſter. 


„All hands about ſhip !“ cried the 


captain. Up came the lieutenant, the 
gunner, the boatſwain, two boatſwain's 


mates, three quarter-maſters, and four 


midſhipmen: all began to give direc- 
tions. — Since the death of Stentor and 


Whitfield, never was ſuch bawling 


heard. I was fo ſtunned by the ſpeak- 
ing trumpets that I am a little, deaf of 
the right ear to this day. However, 


all our exertions were vain; the 


H 4 ſhip 
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ſhip outſailed us, and was ſoon along. 


ſide. What ſhip's that 2?” cried out the 
captain of the ſtrange fail, Captain 


| Quid put the ſpeaking trumpet to his 
mouth, and anſwered “ Boo-0-0.” — 
<6 What Jhip's that?” ſaid he, in his 

turn. Boo-0-0-0,” ſaid the other. 
This converſation was repeated, by 
way of queſtion and anſwer, for a 
quarter of an hour, when Captain 


Quid obſerved that he never had met 


with ſo obſtinate a fellow; but to 
e be ſure,” ſaid he, as he has ſix- 
1 teen guns, and we only fourteen, I 
e muſt anſwer him. The :Deſhar, brig,” 


ſaid our captain, - **- Hoift ont your 
** boat,” ſaid the other.— Captain Quid 


put the ſpeaking trumpet again to his 


mouth, and called out hoyft out your 
«© boat.” —The- captain of the other 


ſhip Mia the requeſt; Captain 


1 0 _ s 


* 
* 
7 
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Quid did the ſame, and I thought they 
would never have been tired of ſaying 
the ſame thing; till at laſt the other 
commander called out, © Hoist out, your 
boat, or Mn you, [ll fink you.” ) 1 1 


“ have been at ſea forty years, man and 


boy,“ ſaid Captain Quid, “ and 


„never met with ſo obſtinate a fellow; 


« but as he has ſixteen guns, and we 


© only fourteen, hoiſt out the boat.“ 
The lieutenant ' went on board the 
ſtrange ſhip, the captain of which, as 


ſoon as he had the boat's crew in his 


poſſeſſion, called out, “ frike 10 the 
* Picaroon American privateer.” Our 

captain aſked the officers what was to 
be done. © Maſter,” faid he, that 


„“ ſhip outſails us.” © Yes, Sir, — 


We cannot get off then,“ ſaid 


Captain Quid. © Gunner,” continu- 
ed he, © there is ſo much ſea, that if 
H 5 « you 
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you were to fire, you could not hit 


«the enemy.” % No, Sir,“ ſaid the 
| gunnge, © not very well, and I do not 


* bgheve that he could hit us.” It 
EO Clear then,” ſaid Captain Quid, 
that as he has ſixteen guns, and we 

only fourteen, we have nothing to 
do but to ſtrike, hey don't you 


< think ſo ?” Before the officers could 


anſwer, a yoice called out from the 


other ſhip, © Be briſk in hauling down 


« your colours, or Til fend you to d—na- 
-. O Lord! what an obſti- 
e nate fellow !“ ſaid our captain: 


< quarter-maſter, haul down the co- 
« lours.“ 


When we came on board the Pica- 


"Yoon, we found every body highly 


pleaſed at the complaifance of our 


| * I thought myſelf it was a 


pity 
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pity he had gt been more obſtinate, 
| e ywhen thepilot of the privateer 
told me, that they only waited for gur 
firing, to ſtrike, having no intention of | 
fighting à king's ſhip, which from its j 
ſuperior diſcipline muſt have had the 4 
beſt in an engagement. © That may be 
true, ſaid I; © but unfortunately you 
had fixteen guns, and we only four- 
* teen, and your captain is a terrible 
. * obſtinate fellow.” * 


, I was then introduced to the purſer 
of the Picaroon, who, as his brother 
officer, gave me a very civil reception, 
and begged a ſight of the little baggage 
I had brought on board. Your bed- 
ding,“ ſaid he, ordering a ſailor to take 
it up, is conſiderable nice bedding, 
and accordin g to the rudiments of the 


=: - navy, 1 gueſs it belongs to me. 
; H 6 « Your 


* * 2 NR... 2 , 
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c Your clothes and Kiiew are in whit a 


trunk, I ſuppoſe ? * 6 Yes,” faid 


Fr, £ 


I.—“ How many ſhirts are there?» — 


Two dozen.“ I {wear now, ſaid 


he, © that's grand ; * making à ſign 
to His boy to carry the trunk into his 
cabin; © but,” added he, © if you 


< ſhould tarry ten or twelve days on 


| & board, before we get into port, and 
cc ſhould want a change of linen, I'll 


„lend you a ſhirt with all my ſoul, 


for I ſwear now I am always glad 
« when I can aſſiſt a brother officer in 


« ' diſtreſs.” . of | 


We were all carried into Boſton 
harbour, and put on board the King's 
Town priſon-ſhip, where I was much 

afraid of being known ; but as I was 
grown taller, and wore my own hair, 


* I met with, while priſoner, 


recol- 


a > 

bs 
. 
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recollected me. The captain, the 


other officers, and myſelf were uſher- 
ed into the great cabin. We found 
this apartment worthy of its name, 
being by exact admeaſurement 9 feet, 
10 4 inches long, and 8 f feet broad. 


Our number, when added to that of 
the people already in it, amounted to 


twenty-two z- we were conſequently 


not much at our eaſe, and when beds 
time came, were much embarraſſed to 
find room to diſpoſe of our perſons. 
After a great deal of buſtle and diſ- 
pute, I found a ſpare plank, on which 


I ſtretched: myſelf, and no ſooner was 
my head on the pillow, as the ſaying 


is, than I fell faſt aſleep. I was ſoon 
after waked by a dozen voices, that 


made a moſt confounded noiſe in cal» 


ling out for ſilence. When filence 
Was obtained, one of them, addreſſing 


the 


ball / Sanz Dans on 


the captain of a Weſt-Indiaman, W q 
. him to ſay prayers: With all my 
* heart,” ſaid the other, and executed 
his pious office in theſe Words: *0 
————— father, which art in hear 
ven, of thy infinite goodneſs and 
bas rs, look down, and: d—n, c--fc, 
4 bl—t, blow, burn, blind, fink, and 
* utterly deſtroy the thirteen united 
5 ſtates of America.” All the audi- 
tory ſaid amen/ with great fervour, 
and we compoſed ourſelves to reſt. 
However, ſpite of our prayers, we 
did not paſs a quiet night. About 
the middle of it, we were alarmed by 
a hoarſe roaring, interrupted by efforts 
like thoſe of a man choaking. Over 
dur heads was a guard of ſixteen mili- 
tia men, who had, either by aceident 
or deſign, overſet a certain utenſil, 
which muſt have been very capacious, 


for 


tf 
#- 
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for its contents came pouring through 
the ſeams in the deck, in large 


ſtreams. Capt. Quid always flept on 
his back, and with his mouth open, 
which at this moment was exactly 


under one of the largeſt cracks in the 


deck, conſequently one of the largeſt 


currents flowed directly into it, and 


occaſioned the vociferation and ſputter- 
ing that waked us. The reſt of us 


| ſoon had our ſhares of this ſavoury jeſt, 
and the indignation became general. 
By the L—d,” ſaid Captain Quid, 
if any body will join me, we wall 


go up and throw the raſcally guard 


4 overboard.“ Immediately twelve 


others and myſelf jumped up, and 


armed ourſelves with billets of wood, 
furniſhed us for the purpoſe of dreſſing 


our victuals. The other eight were ſo 


faſt aſleep, that all the means we made 


uſe 
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uſe of to wake them, were ineffectual; 
although ſeveral of them had ſpoken 
Juſt before we propoſed throwing the 
guard overboard. As ſoon as we were 
all ready, I begged Captain Quid to 
put himſelf. at our head; but Sir,” 
ſaid I, hy are ſixteen to fourteen.” 
FF Very true,” * anſwered he, © I never 
— thought of that, and I am of opi- 
nion, that we had better go to bed 
66 again 3 but, gentlemen, you may 
te take my word for it, that things 
* ſhall not go on in this manner; I'll 
take care of that: for as I am a 
man and an officer, III l'll talk 


to the guard, and beg them not to 

e overſet their chamber- pot again, for 
* would as ſoon be vas n 
-< be treated i in this way.“ 


CHAP. 
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EE following day the deputy of 
A the deputy commiſſary of pri- 
ſoners brought on board our proviſions, 
which conſiſted of a little bad rice, 
and damaged ſalt beef, that had been 
condemned as good for nothing but to 
be given to priſoners. As it ſmelt 
very ſtrong, I could not help turning 
Dion, | up 


ns 
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up my noſe. The deputy of the de- 
puty commiſſary of priſoners thought 
I turned up my noſe at him, and as he 
was a perſon of importance, being 
cobler by profeſſion, - and major in 
degree, he ordered the guard to carry 
me to the gaol at Boſton. The gaoler 
gave me a very civil reception, and, 
with two of his attendants, conducted 
me to my apartment, whered.obſerved 
a long iron bar, faſtened down to the 
floor. The gaoler ſaid he was under 
the neceſſity of ſearching me; but 
begged me to excuſe him. He found 
my purſe in my pocket; ; put it in his 
own, and aflured me that I ſhould 
Want for nothing where I was, the 
Nate allowing me a pound of bread per 

day, and as much water as I choſe to 
drink. - Tour ſhoe-buckles,” ſaid 
. rakiog them out of my ſhoes, 


"£443 66 would 
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„ would make your feet uneaſy in 
a theſe rings: he then locked my 
feet in two rings, that were rivetted 
to the bar of iron. Your wriſts,” 
added he, would be apt to gall if 
* you kept your fleeve-buttons in your 
& ſhirt:“ he therefore took them out, 
_ confined my hands in two more rings, 
that like the former were rivetted to 
the bar of iron, and took leave, deſir- 
ing me to amuſe myſelf in any way 1 
thought proper. As my hands and 
feet were ſo cloſe together, my noſe 
conſequently was nat far from my 
knees; a kind of poſture that is not 
very eaſy. At the end of eight and 
forty hours, I was not at all reconciled 
to my ſituation, I fell inſenſibly into 
a train of dreary ideas, and taking a 
review of all that had happened to me 

in two years, I could not help think- 

ing 
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ing myſelf the moſt diſaſtrous wiglit | 
in exiſtence. ' Obliged to fly my coun- 


try for the firſt little miſtake J ever 
made in bundling ; flogged by the firſt 
captain of the navy I ever ſaw ; and 
p-xed by the firſt woman I ever in- 
tended to make my wife: ſurely, ſaid 


J, no man was ever ſo ill-treated by 
his evil genius as I am. I have ſince 
been beat at Barbadoes; almoſt choak= 


ed with the reed end of a clarinet; 


blown naked out of bed in a hurri- 
cane ; p- ſſed upon by the guard of a 
priſon - ſnip; and to crown all, here 1 


am with my legs and wings pinned 
down like a truſſed pullet's. How- 


ever, courage, friend Jonathan! the 
kind hand of Providence will, no 


doubt, as uſual, take you out of this 
ſerape,— to help you into another. 


In this ſtate of reſignation, aud with 
AM 5 my 
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my chin between my knees; I fell 


aſleep. Towards midnight, as near as 


can (gueſs, I felt my elbow: jogged, 
and waking ſuddenly in a fright, cried 


out as is cuſtomary in all ſuch caſes, 


murder! thieves !—< Jonathan!” ſaid a 
voice that ſeemed cloſe to my ears 
My fright redoubled ; but conceiving 


it to be a ſpirit, I exclaimed In the 


name of the Faiber, Son, and Holy 
c „Gn what art ihou? Make no 
e noiſe,” ſaid the voice, J am in 


4 the next room.” I began to take 


courage when I heard that, and called 
out, with great firmneſs; « In the 
« DeviP s name who are you ?'' Wait 
« 2 little,” anſwered the voice, and you 
% ſhall know.” During two or three 
hours after I heard a continual ſcrap- 
ing and ſcratching againſt the fide of 


| the. wall. At laſt three or four bricks 


fell 
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fell iata-the room, and 1 felt a ſoft⸗ 
warm feminine face in contact with 
my own. © Kiſs me, Jonathan,” 
faid the perſon. The order is not 
e difagreeable,” ſaid I; and I directly 
did as I. was deſired. A peculiar ſoft- 
neſs in the mouth, and a peculiar 
energy in the lady's manner of kiſſing, 
brought my own country, I could not 
tell why, to my remembrance; which, 

by the ſame unaccountable concatena- 
tion of ideas, called back to my recol- 
lection a farm houſe, adjacent to my 
father's; "the idea of the farm-houſe 
was attended by that of a bed; and 
that of the bed made me think of my 
dear Deſire Slawbunk.—It was her- 
ſelf, and I leave the reader to judge of 
our kind congratulations, and ſad con- 
dolences, When they were over, I 
aſked her by what accident ſhe was 

4 4 _ 
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my neighbour in the priſon. Defire, 
with great prudence, begged me to 
ſuſpend my curioſity, and drawing 
back her head, continued to work at 
the wall till ſhe had made an opening 
large enough to admit her body to 
paſs. She then came into my apart- 
ment, and as it was already day-break, 
the hid the bricks. and mortar in the 

_ chimney, and covered the vacancy 
they had left with a chair, that it 
might eſcape the obſervation of the 
gaoler, es 
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Mrs. Seeclear*s narrative — Jonathan in 
4 great danger __— the Nea 
#4 prayers, © © © 


S ſoon as this was arranged, 
Deſire ſeated herſelf by me on 
the floor, and began thus. vou 
remember that you left me three 
* months ago at Mrs. DonewelPs, at 
*< New-York. A few days after my 
poor dear huſband, captain Seeclear, 


„% was ſurpriſed by the rebels on an 


«6 out- 
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out- poſt. Here the tears bedewed 


Mrs. Seeclear's cheeks. When ſhe had - 


cried three minutes, the ſpace of time 


decency directs a widow to weep, on 


mentioning her huſband in the three 
firſt months of her widowhood, ſhe 
ſmiled kindly on me and continued. 
J was unfortunately with him, and 
e were carried off priſoners toge- 


ether. An Inſhman, who had de- 


4 ſerted from Rawdon's legion, was 
e appointed to guard my huſband and 


„ myſelf. My charms, - which from 
that moment I have deteſted, made 
* an impreſſion. on him, and he in- 


* ſiſted on violating my honour in the 

* preſence of my huſband. Captain 
P Y P 

« Seeclear, in his polite manner, which 


« you may remember, ſmiled, bit his 
: 5 0 
lips, repreſented in civil terms to 


* the Lin the brutality of his 


19 1 „ ö 
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intention, and fibiſhed by obſerving 
* that it was unworthy of a foldier 
eto injure the wife of an officer who 
had ſeen ſervice, and at whom a 
„ buſhel of muſket balls had been 
c fired. The Iriſhman immediately 
t ſeized his muſket : © By Jaſus, ſaid 
© he, perhaps they did not give you 
good meaſure, ſo there is another to 
make it up;' and at the ſame inſtant 
„ ſhot the poor captain in the neck. 
„ He was immediately taken with a 
4e rattling in bis throat, and expired a 
1 few moments after, Deſire being the 
b only word he was able topronounce” 
Here Mrs. Seeclear's tears began to 
flow again, but after three minutes 
ſhe compoſed her countenance and 
went on. —“ I was ſo intimidated by 
es what I ſaw, that I no longer op- 


66 poſed any reſiſtance to the inten- 
4 4 e tions 
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© tions of the Iriſhman; who tri- 
© umphed over my virtue. Vou, my 
e dear Jonathan, may eaſily imagine 
« what my feelings muſt have been 
on ſuch an occaſion.” It is not at 
« all difficult to divine what they 
« were, madam,” anſwered I a little 
angrily ; but pray go on.“ — —He 
„ afterwards propoſed to me to live 
«* with him; I did not know how to 
© refuſe, beſides, the greateſt miſchief 
& was already done. A fortnight after 
ea part of his regiment was defeatetl 
te by a few Britiſh troops: my Irith- 
e man might, in all probability, have 
e eſcaped, if he had not unfortu- 
„ nately been taken priſoner by a 
e dragoon's horſe,” —© How the de- 
Evil!” ſaid J. rae” 

ce a ee mean by a Ira: 
Ls +” m__ 
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e. goon. I know very well what 
4 ſay, fir,” anſwered the; | he was 
« ſeized by the thoulder and made 

5 e priſoner by a dragoon's horſe that 
10 had loft its rider. I had my infor- 
, mation from a perſon on whoſe ve- 
*-racity I can depend. Oh l,“ ſaid 
I; * that alters the caſe; 11 Uk your 
* pardon, my dear Defire ; but pray 
te proceed.” —< Where did I leave 
off?“ ſaid ſhe. At your friend's 
© being taken priſoner by a dragoon's 
& horſe”. True, continued Deſire, 
«and immediately after he was hung 
e as a deſerter. Though he beat me 
_ © regularly once a day, there was 
© ſomething ſo affectionate in his man- 
ner of making peace at night, that 
«] could not help regretting his loſs. 
J afterwards fell into the hands of 
«a Heſſian corporal, who was likewiſe 
Poe 1.5 "oy deſer- 
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TY deſerter. This gentleman put # 
Cc baſket on my back, filled 1 1t; wit lr 
potatoes, cabbages, plunder, and a 
* camp kettle, and made me march 
„till I fainted with fatigue, while he 
% walked by my fide with all the ma- 
[7 jeſty poſſible, his pipe in his mouth, | 
© and his cane hanging upon one of 
“his coat buttons. I was ſoon tired 
ec of being a Heſſian's b4z-horſe, and 
e made my eſcape one night when 
& there was an alarm in the camp, 
« ind when one half of the army 
« was running away without their 
„ breeches, and the other, half putting 
e them' on. I was ſcarcely at the 
% diſtance of four miles from the Ame- 
, rican army when I met with a party 
« of Britiſh ſailors, who had landed 
« with the intention of carrying off a 
6% few ſheep. and a little hay, They 
. 1 3 6 "07 
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bad been unſucceſsful in their 
| $ſchemes of plunder, but the lieu- 
YL tenant, who commanded them, and 
„ho had a wife and daughter at 
« Saltaſh, was determined that his 
expedition ſhould not be fruitleſs, 

and plundered me of my cap and 
« black flk hat and cloak. A few 
« days after 1 reached Boſton, where 
J found a couſin of my poot dear 
+ huſband, priſoner in the apartment 
J now inhabit. As he made his 
4 eſcape from gaol a few days after, 
J was ſuſpected of having facilitated 
« his evaſion, and was ordered by the 
« preſident of the council, Mr. Powell, 
to be tarred and feathered, as an 
enemy of the ſtate, I was ſtripped 
+ naked, tarred, rolled in a great 
* quantity of turkey's feathers, and 
5. Sod made about half the circuit of 
1̃ͤ = 
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= Boſton, when a butcher's dog miſ- 
« taking me for a bear, ſeized me, 
and tore away half my right breaſt. 
The butcher, who was a charitable 
„ man, by way of making me. amends, 


took me to his houle, and expended 


Ha hundred weight of hog's lard in 


freeing me from the tar, which, 
however, I did not get rid of with- 
* out the loſs of a great part of my 
* ſkin. I was not yet cured of my 
„wound and excoriations, when the 
act of retaliation took place, and I 
was ſentenced, in conſequence of 


„it, to inhabit the apartment from | 


«©. which it was ſuppoſed I had helped 
to deliver my relation. Before I 


had got a new ſkin on my face the 


I have begun to recover my good 


4 looks, his behaviour is totally al- 
14 2 tered, 


— . ͤ— 
_= — 2 — — 
— ape 2 » —— 2 
8 ny £ — — 2 


176 ADVENTURES oF 


« tered, and he treats me with great 
attention and kindneſs. It was from 
*© him IT heard that Mr. -Corncob, 
* purſer of the Deſpair brig, was in 
* priſon. As ſoon as I had this infor- 
% mation I employed an old ſharp- 
pointed poker to make a hole in 
* the wall, and it was this poker that 
jogged your. elbow, and cauſed your 
alarm on your firſt waking m 
. 1 fleep.” r „ aol! 

 Scarcely hal Deſire: finiſhed = 
narrative, when we were alarmed by 
the creaking of bolts and hinges : ſhe 
inſtantly darted through the hole in 
the wall, and drew the chair againft 
it in ſuch a way as to conceal it per- 
fectly. An inſtant after my door was 
opened, and the gaoler and the de- 
el 15 the n commiſſary of 


Pen 
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priſoners made their appearance, at- 
tended by a little wounded American 
officer, hopping on crutches. Gen- 
2 1 ſaid I, you'll excuſe. my 
« ri . Oh! don't mention N 
anſwered the commiſſary; 1 am 
always attentive to the priſoners 
under my care, and as 1 do not 
ſuppoſe you are perfectly at your 
* eaſe, I am come to propoſe to you 
eto aſł my pardon in the preſence of 
« this officer; on this condition I will 
++ permit you to return to the priſon 
« ſhip.” I told. the deputy of the 
deputy commiſlary of priſoners, that, 
as I was conſcious of no fault, I could 
not poſſibly think of aſking pardon. 
« Very well,” faid he, © I Hure, then, 
« P11 leave you there to rot: ” and was 
going away, when the gaoler interpoſed, 
and obſerved, that if my offence was not 
ES: very 
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very great, he thought I had been 
„ri puniſhed —* A pretty im- 
pertinent fellow of a gaoler!“ ſaid 
the wounded officer. — The gaoler 
anſwered fo inſolently to this exclama- 
tion, that the wounded officer, ſeizing | 
His left crutch in his right hand, ap- 
Plied it to the moſt prominent part of 
the gaoler's face. The gaoler, find- 
ing his noſe bleed, heſitated a moment 
to conſider what was to be done, ſtepped 
back two paces, and with as much cool- 
neſs as ever I ſaw in a man in my life, 
drew his———handkerchief out of 
his pocket, and wiped the blood off his 
face; then, ſuppoſing himſelf at a 
Pretty ſafe diſtance from the crutch, 
he began to renew his invectives. A 
« fine feat you've done,” ſaid he, «to be 
88 ſure—you have broke the noſe of a 
* father of a family, but, you little 
my * 


\ 
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et puppy, lay down your crutch, and 
I have a boy of twelve years old, 


„ho ſhall put you on his knee aud 


flog you.” This ſareaſm on his ſize 
woufid up the paſſion of the mutilated 
hero to ſuch a height, that, hop- 
ping on one crutch, he purſued my 
very good friend the gaoler with the 
other. The gaoler very prudently 
dodged round me, and avoided the 


crutch with great dexterity, but alas! 
I was not ſo fortunate, all the blows 


meant for him fell on my head, for 


pinned down as I: was, I could neither 


eſcape nor parry them, and I conſidered 


my laſt hour as preſent. I could not at 
all digeſt the idea of being killed by ſuch 


an old woman's weapon as a crutch, ſo, 
as an only reſource, I determined to 


ſay my prayers, and began with the 
Hitany, The little wounded officer, 
16 fruſtrated 
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fruſtrated, in his hopes of vengeance, 
hopped after the gaoler with greater 
ſpeed than ever: the gaoler {kipped - 
round me with proportionable acti- 
vity; the blows redoubled on my 
head, and I hurried on through the 
litany with all poſſible diſpatch. I 
was juſt come to the part, · from bat- 
tle, | murder 5 and ſudden death, good | 
Lord deliver us, when my prayers 
were heard, and I was preſerved for 
freſh/misfortunes. Deſire having been 
employed all night in making the hole 
in the wall, on her retreat to her o ]˖w 
room had begun to undteſs, with the 
intention of going to bed; but judging 
from the blows ſhe heard, and from 
my muttering my prayers, that ſome- 
body was murdering me at leaſt, her 
concern for me was more powerful 
than her fears or her modeſty, and 
| 7 7 
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ſhe ruſhed naked through the opening 
in the partition, overturning in her 
Way. the commiſſary, who was ſeated 


in the chair that maſked the wall, and 


who had, with, great tranquillity; been 
Aa ſpectator of the affray. Deſire, naked 
as ſhe was, fell over the commiſſary, 
and, by way of breaking: her fall, 


caught the gaoler by the leg, and 


pulled him down upon her. The 


little officer, unable to ſtop himſelf, 


fixed his crutch on the backſ de of 


his enemy, but having aukwardly 
applied it to the convexity inſtead of 
the concavity, it ſlipped, he fell upon 
the gaoler, and when down, like Wi- 
therington on his ſtumps at Chevy 
chaſe, diſtributed his blows with great 


courage and effect. Deſire was the 


firſt who diſengaged herſelf, and when 
on her legs, both tails of her ſhift 
| being 
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being torn off, ' attracted the intention 
of the combatants, - who, lying on 
their backs, were ſtruck with wonder 
at this apparition, and ſuſpended all 


hoſtilities. The commiſſary profited 


by the opportunity to make peace be- 
tween the gaoler and lame ſoldier, and 


as 1 had ſuffered conſiderably in the 


action, I was included in the amneſty. 


The gaoler unlocked my legs and 
arms, and propoſed to give us all a 


breakfaft. While it was preparing, 
Defire ſtepped i into her own room to 
dreſs, and I 1 our 1 of 


we e night — 


— 


Aſter breakfaſt, the eme or- 
Sered the gaoler to allow me all the 
indulgence poſſible, and ſaid, he hoped 
ſoon to bring me news of my ex- 
_ He then took leave, and 


retired 
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retired with his friend, leaving me to 
conſole myſelf in the embraces of my 
chaſte. Deſire. Profiting by the pri- 
vileges of an old acquaintance, I 
paſſed the nights regularly in her 
room, till one day ſhe defired me to 
ſtay in my own; I aſked her why; 
the ſaid ſhe had reaſons to deſire my 
abſence; and, as I did not wiſh to ſeru- 
tinize feminine myſteries, I no longer 
inſiſted. In the evening I heard the 
gaoler come into the room, at a later 
hour than uſual, and from the whiſ- 
pers and murmuring I overheard, I 
could not help ſuſpecting an intelli- 
_ gence between them, which was ſuffi- 
| cient to make a jealous man uneaſy. 
About an hour after I heard the! door 
of Deſire's room open ſuddenly, and 
was not long in doubt as to the per- 
ſon who made the viſit. O the nafty 
8 oY rogue l 


rogue! O the nafty huſſey !” cried out a 


' thrill female voice; I vow I'll tear 
her eyes out.” The gaoler's wife, in all 
probability, attempted to execute her 
threats, for a ſcuffle enſued, in which 
the candle was put out. The gaoler's 
wife, who had got up naked to ſeek 
her huſband, being ſure that her ven- 
geance would fall either on her faith- 
leſs ſpouſe, or on her rival, continued 
to lay about her manfully in the dark, 
and ſcratched and kicked Deſire moſt 
ruefully, roaring out ' conſtantly, © 0 
the naſty buſſey ! O the good for nothing 
rogue !” Though I had ſome reaſon to 
complain of Deſire, I was not ſorry 
to have an opportunity of returning 
the good office ſhe had done me a 

few days before, ſo foking my way 
through the hole in the wall, I haſted 
to her aſſiſtance. As my object Was 
A : to 


% 
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to ſeparate the two female combatants, 
I Was obliged, however painful it was 


to my modeſty, to aſcertain their ſex. 


The gaoler's wife, either tired or ſatiſ- 
fied with her revenge, took the ſame 


method to find out her huſband, and 


not knowing that there was another 


man in the apartment, miſtook me for 
him. Come along with me, you 


good for nothing fellow,” ſaid ſhe, 
Mill keeping her hold, and drawing me 


towards the door. I ſuffered her to 


lead me along; ſhe turned the key 
on Deſire and her huſband, and we 
went down ſtairs in the ſame manner 
to her room, where a light convinced 
her of her miſtake · . 
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e h ſaid the gaoler's 


wife; 11 ighing, * *« how. ſweet is revenge! 


10 but we have deen here an hour, 


and 
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*and I muſt go and ſeparate that 
e mſty huſſey and my good for no- 
_ * thing huſband. Only think, Mr. 
* Corncob, what a misfortune for an 
* honeſt) woman to be married to ſuch 
a naſty fellow.“ We found Defire 
and the gaoler both dreſſed, in ex. 
pectation of the viſit of this poor in- 
jured woman, who began mnew to 
feold her Hufband, calling him a hun- 
dxed times over a naſty fellow. Hows 
ever, as ſoon as the gaoler found an 
opportunity of interrupting her, ** Ma- 
4 dam, fait he, © you are pleaſed to 
© be very tevere on me, but I ſhould 
& beiglad'to know what you have been 
doing for thris hour paſt with Mr, 
, Corncob.,'—* What1 have been do- 
c ing, you good for nothing wretch!“ 
ſaid the gaoler's wife, crying; Mr. 
Corncob knows that I was fo af= 
ms” ; feed 
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& fected at ſeeing I had brought ano- 
« ther man into my chamber, that I 
ce fell into fits, from which I am but 
* juſt recovered. Is it not true, Mr. 
„ Corneob ?” Pn 
can ſafely ſay, madam, that I never 
« ſaw ſtronger convulſions in my life, 
As a man muſt have. been an infidel 
indeed not to have been fatisfied with 


the teſtimony of his own wife, the 
gaoler begged his ſpouſe's pardon. 


She, poor woman, conſented to be 
appeaſed, and the gaoler, the gaoler's 
wife, my dear Deſire, and myſelf paſſed 


the reſt of the night, if not more plea- 
ſantly, at leaſt more quietly than we 


Bad done the ban er 
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nalen embarks on board a cartel- -/bip 
Bound to New-York. —The gallant be- 
baviouſ of C aptain Auid, in the battle 
be would have fought with the Pica- 
roon, but for unioward circumſtances, 
[ So roceedings 8 a naval court. mar- 
I Hal. | 


— % 


% 


Y delivery from priſon, and my 
embarkation on board an armed 


tranſport, which was arrived as a car- 


. pf from New-York, and was deſ- 
tined 


JONATHAN, CORNC0B. 189 


tined to carry the priſoners at Boſton 
to that place, were attended by no 
remarkable circumſtance, and I beg 
the reader will conſider me as at ſea 
in a gale of wind, or, as moſt hiſto- 


rians call it, a ſtorm or tempeſt. As 


I do not write by the ſheet, I will not 
employ half a dozen pages in a de- 


ſeription of it, for a tempeſt has been 
ſo often deſcribed, that it is now very 


generally underſtood, that in a tem- 
peſt the wind blows hard; that the 
wind occaſions the ſea to riſe; that 
the motion of the veſſel makes many 
people ſea- ick, and that thoſe who 
are ſea- ſick ſpew. I came upon deck 
for that purpoſe, and pleaſed at find- 
ing my ſtomach ſomewhat eaſier, and 


inattentive to the noiſy operations of 
+ the nn. was walking whiſtling up 


= 


the ſea toſſes the veſſel about; that 
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and down the quarter-deck, when 
three ſailors took me up in their 
arms, and were going to throw me 
overboard. « For G—d's ſake, gel 
« tlemen,” ſaid I, you would not in 
& {uch/ cold blowing weather throw 
« a man overboard ſo ſubject to the 
« rheumatiſm as I am. It is not a 
e fortnight ſince I had a touch of 
it in my ſhoulder.” © D—p— 
* t—n to you,“ ſaid. one of them, 
you lubberly raſcal, why are you 
« whiſtling for wind then, when we 
* cannot ſhow a rag to the gale? 
« does not it blow hard enough with- 
* out your giving us your d— d 
4 cheek mulick, to bring on a ſquall, 
and be d- d to you?“ I gave them 
my word that I never would whiſtle 
again when the wind blew, but, that 
to make them amends, I would whiſ- 
| tle 


JONATHAN 'CORNCOB. 191 


tle: myſelf out of breath whenever 
they might happen to be in want of 
wind in a-calm.—* Ah! d-mme,” 
ſaid one of them, that's - ſenſible 
» talking.“ And on this condition 
they conſented not to throw me over- 
board. The wind increaſed, a fog 
came on, we loſt our foremaſt and 
bowfprit, and the captain of the tranſ- 
port, obliged to abandon the conduct 
of his veſſel to the elements, was 
paſſing the night over a bottle of 
brandy, in company with Captain 
Quid, who was giving him an ac- 
count of the gallant battle he would 
have fought with the Picaroon pri- 
vateer, but for the difference in the 
weight of metal and the roughneſs 
of the ſea.—**T would have laid him 
& athwart hauſe,” ſaid he, & and raked 
A Ms fore and aft till he had r ſſed 
„ himſelf 
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% himſelf —Oh1 you may take my 
„ word for it, I would have done bis 
© buſineſs. for him tightly, for from 
+ a boy, 1 never knew what it was to 
< be afraid, and at ten years old 1 
uſed to beat my three ſiſters, who 
«© were all older than myſelf For 
44 ſweet J- ſus ſake, what is the mat- 
ter upon deck? “ The mizzen- 
at maſt is gone by the board. Captain 
Quid's teeth began to chatter. —*© 0 
„ Lord,” ſaid he, IT believe I have 
caught an ague in this blowing 
« weather—pray give us another bot- 
44 tle of brandy ; we have drunk but 
i three between two. Themizzen- 
* maſt is nothing” ſaid the captain of 
the tranſport; my little Nancy is 
tas light as a cork, and her bottom 
6c 18 as dam! as a bottle. I am glad 

6c to hear 1 it,” ' faid Captain Quid ; ſo, 


tu "> 2 oa 
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ee as I was telling you, after raking 
** him fore and aft, I would have 
* ſtuck my piſtols and cutlaſs in my 
< belt, and boarded him, and, if the 
„ rebels had not taken off their hats 
<4 to the captain of a man of war, I 
& would not have left one of their 
heads upon their ſhoulders, for I. 
*< aſſure you I am a very pretty player 
of the back-ſtick—In the name of 
G-, what is all that noiſe ?” © The 
„ main-maſt is gone over the fide,” 
Taid a voice upon deck,—* O dear! 
„O L—d! O dear!” ſaid Captain 
Quid, beginning to cry, I have got 
% my old complaint the gripes; O 
dear! O dear! I never had ſuch 
gripes in my life-ouh !-ouh ! where 
+ js. your cloſe-ſtool?—ouh! ouh! 
* a-a-a- h, it is too late I thought 
it high time to leave Captain Quid 
K 3 and 
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and go to bed, though I had little hope 
of being able to ſleep. However, the 

rolling of the veſſel, which for a long 
time kept ſlumber at a diſtance, hal 
at length a contrary effect, the fatigue 
it occaſioned laying me in the arms of 

the kind god Morpheus. How long 
I had enjoyed the bleſſing of fleep 1 
know not, when a violent ſhock put 
an end to my tranquillity. I ſtarted 
up, rubbed my eyes, and when I was 
well awake, ſmelling ſomebody by 
my bedſide, I aſked what was the 
matter. O dear! O L—d!” ſaid 
Captain Quid, ** the ſhip's aground.” 
„So much the better,” anſwered I; 
& can aſſure you I was tired of being 
ä But,” faid he, ſobbing, 
e are on St. George's Bank, and O 
1 dear! O dear! the ſhip will cer- 
3 — go to Pieces, I wiſh I had 
2 been 
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40 been killed when the Picaroon took 
* us, for I am not afraid of any death 


e but drowning.—O dear! O dear! 


66 get up and pray, Mr. Corncob, r 
1 T G—d's fake,” 


As I began to think 
the danger ſerious, I got up and fol- 
lowed him to the captain's cabin, 
where, as well as in every other part 


of the ſhip, every body was at prayers. 


For my part, I took up the Tifany, at at 
the place where I had left off in the 
crutch buſineſs at the priſon. Captain 
Quid, ſobbing between every word, 
knelt down by my fide, and repeated 
part of the marriage ceremony ; while 
the captain's clerk, who had been accuſ- 


tomed to perform the office of chaplain 


at ſea funerals, recited all he knew of 
the ſervice for the burial of the dead. 
But nobody prayed ſo loud as a com- 


mon failor, who, during the whole 


A & night, 
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night, roared out with great fervency, 
<L—d have mercy upon us ! Ch—ſt 
have mercy upon us!” At the 


dawn of day, another failor came 
running down from deck, and addreſ- 
ſing this ' pious chriſtian, aſked him 
whether he would lend a hand to 
break open the ſpirit-room. The only 


anſwer he obtained was, Chriſt have 


mercy upon us, Lord have mercy 
upon us. Why, d—n your e—s, 
<* you ſnivelling fool,” ſaid the other, 
© we are not on St. George's Bank; 
e the land is ſo near that you might 
ic heave a biſcuit on ſhore.” IS it, 


„ by G-?“ ſaid he that was praying; 


66 if that's the caſe, Jack, III lend 
* you a hand, with all my heart. A 


& drop of brandy will do me a great 
deal of good, for this d—n'd pray- 


5p ing has made my throat as dry as a 
„ chafing» 


+> , g 
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e chafing-mat.” The news the ſailor 


yy brought proved true. We, were 
aground at no very conſiderable dif- 


tance from Rhode Iſland. The wind 


diminiſhed gradually till it became 


poſſible to venture aſhore 1 in the boats. 


However, . while rowing to land, we 


were not only i in danger of periſhing 
from the roughneſs of the ſea, but 
from the unquiet dif} poſition of Captain 


Quid, who as often as he ſaw a large 


wave coming on one fide of the boat, 


jumped over to the other, pretending 


that he was afraid of the ſalt water's 
ſpoiling his uniform coat. We at laſt 
prevailed on him to ſhut his eyes, and 
all got ſafe to the beach, except 


twenty-two ſailors, who were of tlie 
party that broke open the ſpirit-room, 


and who, being too 7ip/y to get out of 
the ſhip, were drowned when ſhe went 


to pieces a few hours after. 
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| The Aceftcans taking our fituatioh - 
into conſideration, determined at firſt 
to confider us as priſoners, and to in- 
ſift on our being exchanged a ſecond 
time; but as Charles-Town had been 
lately taken, and a great number of 
their men were in the hands of the 
Britiſh troops, they thought it was the 
beft policy on this occaſion to behave 
with Juſtice, and to fend us round to 
New-York. As ſoon as we arrived, 
an order was given to try our captain 
and the ſhip's company by a court - 
martial, for the loſs of the ſhip, We 
Tepaired, in conſequence, on board a 
fifty-gun thip, where the court was 
aſſembled. Captain Quid finding him- 
ſelf taken into cuſtody by the maſter 
at arms, Who had a great naked cut- 
laſs in his hand, had an attack of the 


gripes, which delayed the trial for 
3 «x ſome 
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ſome time : however, about half a 
bottle of brandy having put his ſto- 


mach to rights, our lieutenant and 


maſter were called and examined. 


They ſeverally depaſed that the Pica- 


roon outſailed our ſhip, and was of 


ſuperior force, and ſaid, that they 


thought they acted prudently in ſtrik- 
ing. The gunner was then aſked, 


whether the captain had negleRed any 
thing to ſave the ſhip. Gentlemen,” 
ſaid he, I can ſafely ſay that the 
„ captain did all he could to get 
% away, for I never ſaw a man briſker 
„in making ſail; but I do not know 


© that there Was any neceſſity for 


« ftriking.” How ſo?” ſaid the 
captain of the fifty-gun ſhip; © did 


„ not the Picaroon outſail you?“ 
« Yes, to be ſure, Sir,” anſwered the 


gunner, © And pray,” rejoined the 


Kea _ 


= 
* —— — 2 


* . 4 

8 

, 
N - _— " 
* * "I * 4 4 
N oy oe AS > — 0 — ” chit I IWF . : 
F Eee ee 5 - ea Mts Er IR Is EY nn 
2 N The RE * — . 4 s "2 n 1 ST 
- - FOE ** 2 1 8 * Narr Card 4 = * — * —- —— 
, 4 — 

CO eden > 


** 3D * + 
oth dn \ - 4 - 
RE 0 EEE IST © A 
TE 4 al . + 


A 
: 
5 
* 
1 
19 
YZ 
x 
i ; 
4 
: 


TIS > 


RN x41 YRS 
B's * — * 6 * 
—_—_ £5 8 "am — 8 ** 


200 ADVENTURES OF 


captain, was not the Picaroon of 
4 ſuperior force? She carried ſix- 
teen guns,” anſwered the gunner.— 
And we had only fourteen, ear 
ſaid Captain Quid. © Pray, gunner,” 
continued the member of the court- 
martial, © did not the ſea run ſo high 
* that your firing would have been of 
© very little uſe ?” © It is true,” ſaid 
the gunner, that we ſhould have 
* had little chance of hitting the 
Picaroon; but as I do not ſuppoſe 
* the Picaroon would have found it 
& eaſier to hit us, in my (mn; 
© there was no occaſion for ſtrikipg.“ 
Hold your tongue, fi rrah P. cried 
half a dozen captains together; * how 
dare you to give your opinion? do 
* you think ſeven. captains. of the 
oe navy have occaſion for your opi- 
“nion? You are only defired to ſay 
Mm whether 
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« whether the captain neglected any 
« thing to ſave the ſhip | e” „ Gentle- 
—_ men,” anſwered the gunner, « all 
« J can fay, is, that Captain Quid 

56 made ſail like a lamp-lighter.” The 
preſident having ordered the maſter 
at arms to take the gunner into cuſto- 
dy, alked me if I en the captain 
did right in ſtriking: “ * Certainly, 
$67 Sir,” aid I, “ for "= was once in a 
% privateer, the captain of which, 
being fooliſh enough not to ftrike 


% when he was deſired, had his head 


- 


o taken off, an hour and a half after, 
40 by a nine- pound ſhot? The preſi- 
dent then obſerved to the court, that 
it was impoſſible in his opinion for 


Captain Quid to do otherwiſe than he 


had done. Vou know, gentle- 
« men,” ſaid he, - 46 that; : there 85 


& an article which poſitively forbids - 


K 5 ny a> waſte- 
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% 'waſteful expence of the king's 

ſtores and proviſions. Now, gen- 
e tlemen, as the ſhip rolled ſo deep, if 
Captain Quid had fired at the Pica- 
** roon, he would evidently have 
«© waſted powder and ſhot, and would 
& Have been liable to have been broke 
* by a court-martial, It therefore 
_ * appears to me impoſſible to cenſure 
* him for doing otherwiſe.” He 
then ordered the court to be clear- 
ed: the opinions were taken, and the 
audience was again called in, when 
the preſident declared that Captain 

"Quid was acquitted, and that the 
gunner was ſentenced to be confined 
for three months, and to be ſuſpended 
from pay and duty during that term, 
as a puniſhment for his diſreſpect to 
the court. Captain Quid burſt into 
tears. Thank'e gentlemen, thank'e, 
1.” 2 1434 
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faid he, * I knew I had nothing to 
*« fear from gentlemen like you, and 
& brother officers.” © 
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7 C Hu AP, XIX. and laſt. 


In which it is proved, Io the ſatisfattio of 
be moſt captions, that the moſt advan- 
gon | Rows 25 Dach! is novel . 


: \OME of my ans whom the 
hope of information has led to 


accompany me thus far in my frange, 
eventful hiſtory, doubting the authen- 
ticity of my adventures, may perhaps 
conſider their time as ill- ſpent; but-I 

caution them againſt determining haſti- 
7 ly, as'to the truth or fiction of the oe- 
currences 
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currences I relate. At the firſt bluſh, 
the ſpeaking” of Æſop's aſſes, and of 
the ſteed of Balaam, ſtaggered my faith; 
but when I began to look about the 
world with eyes of obſervation, I ſaw 
many living inſtances that juſtified the 
grave hiſtorians in whom theſe facts 
are found. Let me then adviſe thee, 
O ſcrupulous reader, to remember 
the often-cited words of the poet, 
ridentem dicere derum quid vetat? and to 
believe that there is no ſtyle in which 


truth may not be conveyed; nor any 


| lan guage, however doctoral, that may 
not be the vehicle of error. I appeal 
to thyſelf. Haſt thou never ſtudied a 
learned author, who, treating of the 
ſciences, vaunts in the firſt page, his 
trick attention to truth, and the in- 
i fallibility of his obſervations? or 
ſome ſage hiſtorian, who declares in 


BEE oh EEE... _ 
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his preface, that his only guide ſhall 
be impartiality ? or ſome dogmatizing 
theologian, who knows as well the 
intentions and diſpenſations of the 
Divinity, as if he wrote in the council 
chamber of the ſeventh heaven ? If 
ſo, T am full ſure thou wilt confeſs, 
that thou haſt ſometimes, by intenſe 
coction of ideas, muddled thy poor 
weak head to comprehend hard words, 
and to ſtore thy mental magazine with 
ſyſtems, facts, and articles of faith, 
which thou haſt deemed indiſputable 
_ truths, no longer than till thou haſt 
met- with ſome other authors, Who, 
diſcuſſing the ſame ſubjects, have prov- 
ed to thee, by argumentation equally 
painful, that thy revered oracles were 
inſpired by lying gods. I have not 
beeir leſs unlucky. Towards the end 
of. the laſt War, tired of ſeeing in the 
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Engliſh papers accounts of victories 
obtained by Sir Edward Hughes, over 
the Bailli de Suffrein, and in the 
French gazettes relations of battles, in 
which, at the ſelf- ſame time, the 
Häailli de Suffrein had beat Sir Edward 
Hughes, I reſolved to confine my 
reading to books not likely to miſlead 
me, and very properly determined to 
begin with the Evangeliſts. Lieut. 
Daſher, of whom honourable mention 
has been made in this work, was 
companion of my ſtudies. In Matthew 
and Mark we met with ſome paſſages, 
which, not according exactly, were 
ſtumbling - blocks to our weak reaſon; 
but by our faith and piety we recon- 
ciled theſe little differences in the beſt 
way we were able. I read on, and 
towards the concluſion of Luke, found 
that this Evangeliſt counted two young 
5 men 


wo 


mien dreſſed in athire;;! in the holy rout 
.chre, though St. Mark had ſaid there 
Was only one. I pauſed and laid down 
the bock, which was immediately ſhut 
by Lieut. Daſher, who deſired me to 
- read no farther; for, ſaid he, if you 
proceed we ſhall have a dozen of theſe 
*buckram angels. I rebuked him duly 
fot the indecency of the exprefſion, 
but reſolved to have recourſe to the 
learned commentators of different 
ſects, for the explanation of the ob- 
ſcurities of the text. Ah! well-a-day ! 
how was I ſurpriſed to find the ſame 
words of the Goſpel adduced by grave 
Roman Catholic prieſts, to prove that 
all proteſtants would be broiled ever- 
laſtingly, and brought forward. by 
grave Proteſtant divines, to prove that 
the Roman Catholics would be roaſted 
in eternal fire, I then turned my at- 
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| tention to the ſvienges; and ſtudied 

Newton, with whoſe account of the 
motion of the heavenly bodies I was 
perfectly well ſatisfied, and conſidered 


what he taught, not as a ſyſtem, but 


as demonſtrated truths, which were 
no longer held in doubt by any one. 
But alas! I was adviſed by a friend to 


read the firſt of all French philoſo- 
phers, whoſe name is Jaques Henri 


Bernardin de St. Pierre, and who aſ- 


ſured me that the ſyſtem of Newton 


was no better founded than that of 
Deſcartes. What! the earth revolve 
round the ſun ! cries Jaques Henri 
Bernardin de St. Pierre. He ſwears by 
his gods it is vaſtly odd —he can 


never believe it. How is it poſſible, 
ſays he, that the fixed ſtars, which 


are no bigger than pins heads, as we 


ſee them in the ſummer, ſhould be 
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ſtill in fight in the winter, when, 
according to Newton, we are 160 mil- 
Bons of miles farther from them? 
Bidding adieu to aſtronomy, which 1 
| conſidered as a ſcience above the reach 
of human intelhgence, I turned to 
that part of Newton which treats of 
light and heat; but, mercy on me 
Jaques Henri Bernardin de St. Pierre 
came acroſs my way again. I had 
deen firmly convinced, by Newton's 
experiments, that light and heat were 
reflected from 'white bodies, and ab- 
forbed by others in proportion to the 
intenſeneſs of the tint; till the learned 
Frenchman proved to me that Provi- 
dence had made the birds white in 
cold countries, that they might derive 
greater warmth from the oblique rays 
of the ſun, and of dark colours within 


the tropics, that they might be leſs 
| 1 expoſed 
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expoſed to the action of vertical heat, 
Surely, faid I, in things which we 
may behold with undazzled eves, and 
which may be queſtioned by the 
touch, the truth muſt be more perſpi- 
cuous. In this perſuaſion, I directed 
my attention to natural hiſtory, and 
was highly pleaſed with Doctor Mead's 
account of the action of poiſons: no- 
thing appeared to me more evidently 
Proved than the coagulation of the 
blood, by an acid ſalt in the venom of 
the viper; when, woe is me! the 
work of the Abbe Fontana falling in- 
to my hands, I there found a clear 
demonſtration that Mead did not know 
what he was ſaying. —L heartily curſed. 
all ſyſtem makers; but at leaſt, ſaid 
J, in matters of fact that have had 
thouſands for witneſſes, there can be 
no danger of deception; and fo I be- 
| gan 


212 "ADVENTURES oF 


gan 'to read -hiſtory. Every Engliſh- 
man mult be: ſenſible, that being a 
deſcendant of Engliſhmen, my face 
glowed, and my pulſe-beat high when 
J peruſed the high deeds of arms of 
our ſturdy | forefathers. The Black 
Prince was not prouder of the battle 
of Creily than I was, Every time I 
thought of the valorous actions of our 
anceſtors there, I couched my « oaken 
Japling, and ſhould have done ſo to 
this day, if my curſt fortune had not 
made me acquainted with a Flemiſh 
hiſtorian, in whom I found a long de- 
tail of the victory obtained by the 
Flanderkins over the French at Creſſy 
in 1346, at which the author obſerves, 
as a trifling circumſtance, that the 
King of England and ſome troops of 
his nation were preſent, Diſappointed 
ne where in my ſearch of truth, 1 
deter- 
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determined to give it up, aud have 
ſince read nothing but novels. As in 
works of this kind, I expect only 
fiction, whenever I meet with a juſt 
obſervation, or a character drawn after 
nature, I conſider it as clear gain. I 
adviſe my reader to follow my exam- 
ple, and aſſure him, that in that part 
of the adventures of Jonathan Corn- 
cob he has already peruſed, as well as 
in the ſequel I may hereafter offer to 
the public, there is more truth, than 
is ſometimes to be found in books 
with more promiſing titles, 


